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for by another n 

lishing. They had praised it A the great stories,” and sched- 
fun in May. Te didn't 


June or July either and 

higher ups 

applied their 

liked early this year 
When we read the mani 
ur usually an la 

story that hi 


loot pole 
tu, oll-beat f 
special edit eed i was c 


decided u 


wears a very dille 
*TheCrooked M. his August iut ol vt умо, 
the Peli Wodehouse offering 
tish, very amusing story by the creator 
nous Jeeves. In addition, there are entertaining articles on 
the new look in jazz by Dave Brubeck and the old look in nightie models 
by Earl Wilson. rtwnoy lavorite Joanne Arnold is here, too, taking a 
he altogether. A good way to keep cool in August, we think. So 

the water's fine 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


TOASTS 

Ar ‘hearing your publi ; 
viewed on Barry Gray s show. I promptly 
bought ام‎ enjoyed very mich, 
despite the fact that Fi a retired school 
cher of seventy-three whose sole chaim 
do ame, date, hat 1 taught Jimmy 
Cagney back in 1913 and that he tol 
Tex and Jinx in a recent radio inter 
siew ‘that 1 die an excellent job (he 
could be wrong). 

Your Ma had, some excellent 
toasts in "Heres How,” but you failed 
to include one that Tve always liked: 

Heres to hell 
May the stay there 
Ве as gay 
As the way there! 
Charles L. Egan 
New York, New York 


ubliher inter 


TEXAS FASHIONS 
1 have just finished reading your May 
issue cover to cover. Your "Dear Play- 
boy” column has really raised my Texas 
= those college men writing from 
Pennsylvania and Illinois must be st 
athomes Pink shirts and pleated tics 
may be the style for some people here 
in the Lone Sur State, but Ihave never 
Sal Tem wile mod la skat 
sity ol Texas male dressed in such at 
tire. I own one of those "new fangled' 


Har рокі nie me r 
Bia jena are more ComfoziAkie during. 


mmer months, but aren't they 
parts of the country, too? 
On the UT campus 
‘would have dificulty distinguishing it 
from any other US. university. Once a 
year (at Roundup) everyone on cam- 
pus (Including professors) wears western 
arb, but that iv once a year. I challenge 
anyone to find a better dresed group 

of college students than us T-sippers 
raybor iva favorite here in our house 
—nore power to you and your sophisti- 
cared feet of Dura, 1 tava 
suggestion though: why mot accept а few 
ads in your magazine so that the price 
can be lowered a ie? Just» thought 

True and Argory are just 25c and it 
tempting to buy them instead of нуво, 

mos E Mert 
niversity of Texas 

„Austin, Texas 
We plan om accepting "a few" ads, but 
not om reducing ۱۸۱۸۵۱۸ price. The 
additional revenue will be used to make 
FLAYLOY the best men's magazine in the 
nation. 


[MP 


MISS MAY 
Tint E vant ها‎ compliment you on 
سر‎ e moat Te ni 
I me ach mon e would ‘ake 
мо many worden agent dois 
x hy praw the nn quine 
vhf hee it m a tal 
vend mans Companion xd ely 
to women 
Wt ge o the reason tor ie 
Marguerite Empey. Playmate 
the Mig las dur. Ùf you can gre me 
ths eh adren or hne her ceat 
Gl oc, ay De abie to kip er 
la ereet in the noia pre ad 
FEV tela Thin ie pe ol elem di 
the indy "ch cd or the 
‘cond e a len men 
Sending 3 number of well Known an. 
Sony wiam pn di art قوس‎ 
the guidance ohn ofc Thanks fa 
since r any іа yon can 
Sed ond el er oot Wo sign with anyone 
سرت‎ 
ab Mala. ТУ Rep. 
Won Recs 
asas! 
Your etter a been orende to Ala 
Empey, hob. Don al her ade el 
Joc Y she becomes Jona how aout 
ating ain for 53 поні wee 
1 brother doy who hs a maine el 
er hat pee might Oh, ne mini. 


NAKED LADIES. 

Alloy a humble servant of our nation 
to expres his opinion regarding am 
excellent piece of fiction. "Naked Lady" 
was certainly entertaining reading; ۵ 
lo ending more storia by Mindret 


Undoubtedly you've eyed the very 
luscious piece of femininity known as 
Barbara Onerman. Per Gonlands 
favorite model. Can we E 

to see her as a future Playmate! Harc 
hoping. 


joe Davidson 

Hueneme, Cal 

Maybe. You'll find another favorite 
Gereland model in this issue. 


MURROW, MILLER & ARNO 
1 enjoyed Агу Miller's Edward R. 
Murrow cartoon on page 9 of the July 
issue, but it seemed awfully familiar. A 
quick check verified that the same basic 
had appeared in The New Yorker 
رس‎ by Peter Amo) a month beore. 
Ī liked Miller's version better, but Amo 
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et ee ie kr 
share of ulcers. The Arv Miller " 
[1 and om € months. 
ER 
Eas oce 
puc ern pen 


met Lg ee 


ss rnin i 
"orgia e 


IT'S PLAYBOY 2 TO 1 
Recently 1 was glancing through some 
magazines and happened to turn to the 
page of Party Jokes in the May issue of 
mavnov. 1 arā not а religious fanatic 
mor a narrow minded person, but I was 
extremely shocked to see a magazine 
for sale with such disgusting fith. 1 
don't know what censorship magazines 
have 10 go through, but evidently irs 
mot much. 1 pray that your magazine 
docs mor reflect the thoughts ol the 
majority of male readers in America 

today. 

А Freddie Streetman 

Henderwnville, N. С. 


Must say 1 get а chuckle from the 
way PLAYNOY gets а rise out of some of 
the narrower among us. Can't those who 
call rtAywov vulgar see that they are 
only airing their own minds-which, 1 
might add, need it. Your magazine is 
Aby, Seats und vi, T all 
muy s preponeros. You са it а 
man's magazine, but I'm a woman, mar- 
tied, mother c two children, My hus 
ind buys your magazine a it 
when hes finished. My her 
always said, "When things are buried. 
they get dirty—when they are im the 
‘open and treated gently, they bloom." 
Barbara Mortimer 
Hoboken, New Jersey 
You had a smart granny, Barb 


PLAYHOY rates tops in our house, with 
Lp ud в des 
who find the magazine object 
Mould quit buying it, so the ret of us 
сап get our copies regularly, instead of 
often finding it sold out at newsstands. 
John C. Rothrock 
ber. Pennsylvania 


PLAYBOY SURVEY 
Tam a serviceman who has really been 
around, seen а lot of things and read a 
lot of books, good and bad, but in all 
fairness | must say that мілувог is 
one of the greatest (all "round) maga- 
zines for men the world has ever known. 
Tm enclosing my questionnaire (rom the 
April issue. “I'm sorry about the delay, 
but I was in Labrador when it was pul 
Hise and it tok le time o reach 
me. 1 hope you plan to publish the re 
Sulis be terested in seeing what sort 
‘of à man the typical مه‎ reader is. 
William M. Davis 
St. Louis, Missouri 
Every thivtyseventh copy of the April 
issue included a questionnaire request 
img information about the reader: his 
age, job, education, hobbies, etc. The 
survey was primarily designed for the 


information of potential advertisers, but 
we think eavnoy's readers will be inter- 
ested in the results, too, so we'll publish 
them in the next issue. 


Featherweights For 
Spring y, interest. Where, 
Fr does ons find he suit esrb 
ld be interested in any store serving 
the metropolitan areas of New York City 
or New Jersey. 
Melvin A. Benarde 
yonne, New Jersey 
PS. Your magazine isa “The Ma, 
ue was Dy far the best. At Tat. the 
"mates are beginning to show signs 
af lite. Coles cartoon om page SI is 
the most. 


1 would appreciate the name of the 
‘manufacturer of the cotton suit you so 


Warmly recommend at $2630 im We 
May issue of PLAYBOY. 

putre 

iyn. No Y. 


In your apparel artide in the May 
issue of PLAYBOY, you describe а 52650 
‘washable cotton cord suit. If it is at all 
possible, I would appreciate your giving 
me the name of a store where this suit 


work out 
well for me if the sore i in Chicago or 
Evanston, zs ГШ be going each 
ol these places the end of next week 
John Gregory 
initowoc, Wisconsin 
Im New York, the $2630 cotton cord 
suit is available at Brooks Brothers, M6. 
Madison Avenue or Chipp, 14 E. Hth 
Street; in Chicago, at Marshall Field's 
Store For Men ("Young Chicagoan” 
shop, fih oer, the corer of Siate 
and Washington or at Brooks Brothers, 
77 E Madison. We think you wil fnd 
it to be the perfect, inexpensive suit [or 
kol walk ef 


T enjoyed Captain Col 
how the Playmates brighten his inspec: 
tions. Г have the May Playmate on my 
wall locker inside the door and receive 
numerous comments on it. Since | am 
Flight Commander, not too many in- 
spect it offcally, but quite a Ten do 
'inothcialiy. On my. last inspection. 1 
covered my men had wiped out the 
Mayor stock at the P.X and most of 
the Playmates had found their way to 
the doors of lockers in my fight. Need. 
les to say, it is distracting when Tm 
inspecting, but fum at the same time. 
You might say it adds color to the 


everyday routine, so kcep them coming. 
eri ne te obe andit 
Goodiellov AFB 
San Angelo, Texas 


PLAYBOY FOR FATHER'S DAY 
A subscription is enclosed for my 
father for Father's Day. Can't think of 
a better gilt, 
Pie. W. R. Prunella 
Fort Bragg, N. C. 


BURGLED PLAYBOY 
"ve ing your magazine ever 
moni since the very first fue and Sv. 
ing them in а permanent collection. 
Some rat broke into my house, took 
some of my clothes, а few other things 
and my most prized possession: all m 
copies of rtavnox. ls there some way 
сап get these back copies? 

joe M Parki 

E rings, Arkansas 

„ll but the fūs vec u, joe Bach 

copies are 30€ each and are available 
from March ‘54 on. 


EXPENSIVE PLAYBOY 

T managed to get a copy of the very 
fara Base Of PLAVEOY belare ی‎ 
community snatched it off the stands, 
Since that time, 1 have been "hooked" 
and its costing me money. 1 have to 
le mysell onto a crosecountry cach 
month 19 some more open mind me 
tropolis in order to get my copy, and 
Escher CO 
S100 taxi fare into town, $200 - 
Copy of туву, 0¢ . . , booze (at 706 
rady; SIAO Ging tp). as 
fare back to the base, 8200. ‘All this 
adds up to about $1550, plus loss of 
Yt (no Io mi et tains gn 
Mravwox) plus stendily falling eyesight 
(the lighting in bars is notoriously poor. 
{or reading anything, much less Prat nov 
which demands content 
ironic bursitis of both sh 


ders. (peo: 


Oh, 1 know 
ош the subse 
back cover and send ie forthwith, Buster, 
if you think I'm going to desecrate any 
опе copy of pravny with a dirty old 
pair of scissors... 

Please accept a reasonable facsimile 
ol а subscription coupon, plus $600, 
plus a Party Joke which you may have 
Bratis with my everlasting thanks ( use 
jours gratis all the time). 

Mel Porter 
Mather AFB, California 


te obvious answer: fill 
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a uniquely terrifying story 


by CHARLES BEAUMONT 


THE CROOKED MAN 


"ProJeing themselves to be wise, they became fools 
. who changed the truth of God into a lie . . . for 
cien their women did change the natural use into that 
which is against nature: and likewise also the men, 
leaving the natural use of the woman, burned in their 
lust one toward another: men with men working that 
which is unseemly 

1) 


(St. Paul: Romar 


INTO a corner booth away from the dancing men, 
as quietest. where the odors of musk and rangi- 
less heavy on the air. A slender lamp glowed 
it booth. He turned it down; down to where 


b's blue overheads filtered through the 
ming, blurring the image thrown back hy the 
sof his light thin-boned handsomeness, 

The barboy stepped through the beads and 
stood smiling. Clad in кода тинте trunks, his greased 
"cles seemed ta roll fm independent motion, like lat 
Snakes beneath his naked skin. 

"Whiskey: Jose sid. He caught the insouciant grin, the 
broad white tooth crescent that formed on the young n 
face. Jesse booked away, rid to control the flow of blood 
10 his «herke 

Yer i” the barboy said, running his thick tanned fin 
gers over Ба solar plexen tapping the fingers making them 
ор in a sinuous dance. He hesitated, sll ing, tis time 


IILUSTRATED BY LEROY NEMAN 


PLAYBOY 


jusioningly hopefully, з smile fled 
اک‎ the dēles The Paget 


ie had ne together he watched 
the handsome athlete make his way 
imperiously through the crowd, shaking 

the tentative hands of single men at 
the tables, ignoring the many desire sym- 
bols directed toward him. 

"That shouldn't have happened, Jesse 
thought. Now the fellows feelings were 
hurt. JE hurt enough, he would start 
ing, wondering-and that would 
ruin everything. No. It must be put 
right, 

e thought of Mina, of the beautiful 
Mina. Jt was such a rouen chance: it 
had to go well 

“Your whiskey, sir." the young man 
said, His face was like a dogs face, 
fang, sd; ls lips were а pouting bloat 


Jesse reached into his pocket für some 
"ge. He started w say something, 
something ni 

"Its been paid for,” the barboy said. 
He scowled and laid a card on the table 
and left. 

The card carried the name E J. 
новакт, embossed, in lavender ink. 
Jesse heard the curtains tinkle. 

"Hello, there! I hope you don't mind 
my barging in like (bis, butei, you 
didn't seem to be with anyone . . 7 

The man was small, chubby, bald; his 
face had a dirty growth of beard and 
he looked out of tiny eyes encased in 
bulging contacts. He was bare to the 
waist. His white, hairless chest drooped 
and turned in folds at the stomach. 
Softly, more subtle than the barboy had 
done; he put his pory stube of Angers 
into a suggestive rhythm. 

"Thanks for the drink,” 


the man said. "Someone- 


speci 
"Pretty special,” Jesse said smoothly. 
пом that the words had become auto 
tic. "He's my fanc" 
1 sec." The man frowned momen. 
tarily and Wen brightened, "Well. 1 
thought to myself, Û said, "E. J. you 
don't actually think a beauty like that 
would be unattached, do you? But it 
was certainly worth the old college try. 
p 


“Perfectly all right,” Jewe said. The 
predatory lile eyes were rolling, the 
ingers dancing in one last ditch at 
tempt: "Good evening, Mr. Hobart.” 
‘Jesse felt slightly amused this time: 
it was the other kind, the intent ones, 
the humorless ones like the barboy, who 
revolted him, turned him ill. made him 
want to take a knife and carve unspeak- 
able ugliness into his own smooth, 
aesthetic face, 


The man "Good evening! 
and waddled away, crabwise. 

Now the club was becoming more 
crowded. It was getting later and heads 
full of liquor shook away the inhibitions 
of the earliest hours. Jewe tried not to 
watch, but he had long ago given up 
trying to rid himself of his fascination. 
So he watched Ihe men together, The 
pair over in the far corner, dose 
gether, dancing with their bodie. 
never moving their fet, swaying im 
slow, oe movements io the music 

couple seated by the har: one a 
ast, the other a Hunter, The Beast 
old, his cheeks caked hard and cracking 

powder and liniments, the perfume 
rising from his body like steam; the 
Hunter, young but unbandsome, the 
fury evident in his eyes, the hurt anger 
at having to make do with a paid com- 
panion, and such an ugly one. From 
time to time the Hunter would look 
around. wetting his lips in shame. . . . 
And those two just coming in, dressed 
in Mothers uniforms, tanned, mus 
tached, proud of their station . . . 

Jesse held the beads apart. Mina must 
соте soon! He wanted to run from this 
place, out into the air, into the darkness 
and silence. 

No. He just wanted Mina. To ser her, 
touch her, listen to the music of her 
voice... 

Two women came in, arm im arm, 
Beast and Hunter. drunk. They were 
stopped at the door. The manager 


sections, their own dub... 

"ese pulled his head back inside. 
HEA teme el to te ight by now 
зо he dosed his eyes against bis multi 

ed image, The dówrganizcć sounds of 
[se got louder, the singsong syrup of 
voice high pitched, throaty, barene, 
Falcao. 1e was crowed now, e Orgies 
would begin before long and the couples 
would pair off forthe cubicles He hated 
the place. But close to Orgyaime you 
didnt get noticed here; and where ehe 
Vas here to go? Оче, where every 
inch ol pavement was patrolled lec 
gone every werd of convertion 
Every movement recorded, catalogued, 
Sed 


Damn Knudsen! Dama the little man! 


Thanks to him, to the Senator, Jesse 
was пом а criminal. Before, it hadn't 


He remembered when Knudsen had 
taken over. It had been onc of the little 
man's first telecasts; in fact, it was the 
platform that had got him the majority 

7... Vice is on the upswing in our 


great city. In the dark corners of every 
Unit perversion blossoms like an evil 
fewer! Our children are exposed to its 
stink, and they wonder-our children 
wonder-why nothing isdone to puta halt 
to this digrace We have ignored it Tong 
‘enough! The time has come for action, 
mot mere words. The perverts who infest 
‘our land must be flushed out, eliminated 
completely, as а threat not only to public 
morals but to society at large, These 
sick people must he cured and made 
normal. The diem that throws men 
and women together in this dreadful ab. 
normal relationship and lets o acis of 
retrogression—rettogression that will, 
unless it is stopped and stopped fast, 
lead us inevitably back to the status of 
animals-this is to be considered as any 
other disease. It must he conquered av 
heart trouble, cancer, polio, all other 
diseases have been conquered . . ." 
The Women's Senator had taken 
Knudsen’s lead and issued a similar 
ronunciamento and then the bill had 
e law and the law was carried out. 
jese sipped at his whiskey, remem. 
berg GE Hun How dh Henze 
mobs had gone through the city at first, 
chanting, yelling, bearing placards with 
slogans: “Wipe out the heteros?" "Kill 
the Queer "Make our city clean 
again?” And how еу Jos interest 
ally after the pasion had worn down 
and the novelty had ended. But they 
had killed many and they had sent many 
mare to the hospitals 
He remembered the nights of running 
and hiding, choked dry breath cuttin 
his throat, heart rattling Joose. He b; 
een uch. He di look Tike a hetero, 
y said you could tell one just by 
watching hin. valkebut Jene walked 
correctly. He fooled them. He was lucky. 
And he was a criminal. He, Jesse 
Martin, no different from the rest, tube: 
bom and machinemursed, raised in the 
Character Schools like everyone ele 
‘was terribly diferent from the rest. 
1t had been on his first formal date 
is difference, 


that it cysallized, Tad been a 
Rocketeer, the best high quality, and 
frighteningly handsome. "Mother" had 


arranged it, the way he arranged every- 
ding chal, proving and Feen 
that he was worthy of the Mother's unt 
form. There was the dance. And then 
the ride in the spacesled. The big man 
had put an am about Jesse and- Jese 
knew. He knew for certain and it made 
him very angry and very sad. 
He remembered the days that came 
days, diy 
ack desires, deep 
had ried to find 


was no use. There 
a bravura to these. 
people that he could not love, The sight. 
of men and women together, too, 

(continued overleaf) 


THE NEW JAZZ AUDIENCE 


BY DAVE BRUBECK 


after 60 colleges in 60 days, brubeck talks about his music and the people who listen 


N esemme NEW KIND OF jazz is 
ig played im America today 
And it is creating a new kind of 


istinctively American music. 
p, Sou and 
out the rest 


spread from there throug! 
al the country and then throughout the 


rid. n the beginning, it was played 
In the honky sonia но, and lowest 

fof dives. There was a time when 
respectable people would have nothin 
do do with the music. But as jazz grew, 
šo did in audience. 

In the beginning, an important func. 
tion of jar was io express repre 
Emotions! A jazzman, who often couldart 
fend music, blew his feelings through = 
or As jum grew, le became more 
complicated; the men who played jazz 
boa expert with their instr 
meno. Big band uz required putting 
the notes down on paper. In our own 
quartet the arranged. material serves за 
3 cohesive introduction and ending 10 
form a skeletal irumework, leaving the 


Sa 


jons of the ünproviser. 
us one of the greatest 
Mallenges ever offered to 


odern. jazz sul has the important 
function of expresing emotions but a 
great deal of the formal aspect of musie 
is een added to it Harmonica, 
nelodically: structurally contemporary 
jaz has advanced far. А few short years 
Ao. people liked to dance to jazz and 
they led to stamp and Чар thelt hands 
to Juz, Today people like to do all 
of these, but relie am is a deserving 
St auentie listening, as amical music 
Tn lac, jazz is America's рада! music 

1 think courses im jare should be 


taught at all colleges. The movement 
has чалої Our quarter with Paul 
Desmond on alto sax, Box Bates on bas, 
Joc Dodge on drums, and meli on 
piana, has jose completed з series i 
Sy concerts at colleges all acro the 
Country, The reception was wonderful 
These kids are becoming musically 
aware: they understand what iri were 
trying to da. : 

We wy to bring our audience into 
be music we play. They help us to 
actually create” the sounds they are 
fearing. Our music is complicated and 
clive’ Our audience mast wwe thei 
Imaginations 10 the same degree as the 
performer vues his imagination. 

Audiences difer, of course. All audi 
ences are mined im their desire {or 
Spe Some are only interested in 
whether we swing or nat. Some jut 
Vom to hear we counterpoint, same 
don’ care about the coumtérpoint- hey 
just want to feel the drive of tbe emo- 
thon behind our playing, You have to 
reach all these people. 

A lew progrenive jazmen don't give 
a damn about their audiences bec 

e people den everything 

: played. 


ot as they've been conditioned to the 
diccre. “That's part of wbat 1 ho 
to accomplish. A | can reach thee peb. 
pend 
Wve are ying voto and say with out 
music then IN be a very Pappy ger. 
Tie been giving з lor of thought to 
television, as a way of reaching large 
number, uf people at one time. 
T believe ihat if you represent a cul 
tural radium, you should represent all 
(concluded on page 14) 
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shocked the parts of him he could not 
change, and disgusted him. Then the 
vicesquacls had come and closed up the 
clubs and the heteros were freed under 

round and he never sought them out 
Які or mw them. Не was alone. 

The beads tinkled. 

He looked ly, afraid. Then 

c looked up, quickly, afraid. 

bis fear vanished. "0 

A figure stood outlined against the 
curtains, quietly. A small, soft, clean 
figure, a softness there, and a cleanliness, 
cutting and dissipating the dark asylum 
оГ his memories like sudden sunlight 
with all the good warmth of sunlight 
and all the brightness. Mina. 

She wore a loose man's shirt, an old 


hat that hid her golden hair: her face 
was shadowed Бу the turned up collar. 
Through the shirt the rise and fall of 


her breasts could be faintly detected. 
She smiled once, nervously 

Jese looked out the curtain. Without 
speaking, he put his hands about her 
soft, thin shoulders and held her like this 
Tor a long minute. 

"Mina" She looked away. He pulled 
her chin forward and ran a finger along 
her lips. Then he pressed her body to 
his, tightly, touching her neck, her back, 
Kising her forehead, her ejos ising 

er mouth. 

She pulled her head back and sat 
down, Staring at the table. "Don't do 
that, please don’t.” she said. 

Jesse opened his mouth, closed it 
abruptly as the curtains parted. 

"Order, sir?” 

"Beer," Jesse said, winking at the bar: 
boy, who iried to come closer, to see the 
‘one loved by this handsome stranger. 

"Two beers Yes, sir" 

he barboy looked at Mima very 
hard, but she had turned and he could. 
see only the back. Jesse held his breath. 
The barboy smiled contemptuously 
then, a smile that said: You're insane 
Т was hired for my beauty: I know that 
1 am beautiful, hundreds would be 

ud to have me, and you turn me 
lawn for this bag of bones ; . 

jese winked again, shrugged sugges 
Poor tk mer TEZ 
зош, my friend. Fm stuck tonight. Can't 
help it, Tomorrow. 

"The barboy paused a moment. grinned 
briefly with understanding, and left. In 
a few minutes he returned with the beer. 
“On ihe house.” hc said, for Minas 
benefit. She turned only when Jesse said, 


all ight. Нез gone now." 
He looked at her, at the pain in her 
face, and the fear; hard lines that lied 
about the love that was between thers 
and had been for all these months. He 
reached over ad wok ofl the hat Long 
tremes of blonde hair spilled out, 

ing over che rough shirt. 2 


(continued from page 8) 


She grabbed for 
mustn't,” she said. © 


what if someone does? 1 don't 
know. 1 don't like it here. That man at 
the door, he almost recognized me.” 

“But he didn't” 

"Almost, though. And then what?” 

"Forget it, Mina, for God's sake. Let's 
mot quarrel.” 

She shook her head. "I'm sorry. Jest. 
105 only that mecing you ike this 
makes me feel...” 

Dir" She spoke the von defiant 
ty” She spoke the word defiantly, 

and lifted her eyo to his, 
u don't really believe that. do 


1 do 


7 
"No. 1 suppose not: 
any more.” She hesitated. 
Could be alone together, 1-7 
Jose took out a cigarette and began 
ve the bk ghee Then ke cased 
and threw the phallic object under the 
hair and crushed the cigarette, “You 


know that’s impossible,” he said. The 
idea of separate Units for homes had 
бару ‘of course, 10 be replaced 


by giant dormitories There were no 
more parks, no country lane. There 
was no place to hide at all now. 
thanks o Senator Knudsen, to the luie 
speathead of these great new socialogi. 
Gl reforms. “This is all we have.” Jesse 
threw а sardonic lock around the booth, 
with is carved symbols and framed ріс 
tures of entertainment stars—all naked 
and leering. 

"They were silent for a time, hands 
interlocked om the tabletop. Then the 
girl began 10 cry. "II can't go on like 
this the aid. 1 cart Jes ten I 
ame here tonight 10 tell you~" 

"I know. 1 know how anal it is for 
you. But what else can we do?” He tried 

the hopelessness out of his voice. 

"We could=" the girl started. and 
seemed to change ber mind. "Maybe 
we should have gone undergroun 
the ret пум atthe frc 

“And hide there, like ras?" Jesse 


“We're hiding here, aren't we,” Mina 
demanded. adding, “like rati 
Не sighed. He could not remember 
Seeing her quite so unha i 
kad never been exactly right never per. 
fec. bec she had always seemed 10 
Fight ber instincts, Even her affection 
for him. since that frst time when he 
ade her adinit it, pried it Jorne from 
her, But he had thought this could be 
conquered . .. No; don't think about it 
Think about now. and how beautiful 
she is, how warm and vibrant and sof. 
ls necessary.” he said. “Parner is 
getting ready to crack down. I know, 
Mina: 1 work at Centraldome, after all 


In a аме while there won't be any 
underground. He has a list of names a 
mile long already. 

Then. sudden! 


the girl said, "I love 

you." and leaned forward. parting her 

Tips for a kiss "Jesse, I do” She closed 

her eyes. "And Tve tried 10 be strong. 

js he pou old me to be. Bt 

‘wouldn't leave us alone. They wouldn't 
ust because we're gu —" 

"Mina! I've said it belore—don't ever 
use that word!” His voice was harsh; he 
pushed her away, "IE isn't tuc! We're 
hot the queers, You've got to believe 
that. Years ago it was normal for men 
and women to love cach other: they 
‘married and had children togech 
thats the way it was. Don't you ren 
ber anything’ of what Ive told you?" 

The girl stated downward. "Ol course 
1 do. I da, really. But it was such а long 
time ago.” 

Not so long! Where 1 work-lisen 
ло me-ıhey have books. 1 


Yes” the gir sad, sighing, "M sure 
thats 3 A 

“Mina, stop it! We are not the un 
natural ames, no matier what they sa. 
T don't know exactly how it happened 
maybe as women gradually became equal 
10 men jm every way ат maybe solely 
because of die way were تسا‎ dont 
Know. But the point is, darling, the 
whole world was like us, once. Even 
пом he sid, desperately: “Took at the 

“Jesse, don't you dare talk as though 
wei ike dos oe te dog abd 
Eats and things” 

Jesse took з deep swallow of his drink. 
He had tried so alten to tell her, show 
er, make her sec. But he knew what 


she thought, really. She thought she was 
exactly what the authorities told her she 


God, maybe that's how they all think, 
all the Crooked People, all the "un 
normal ones". 

The girl's hands caressed his arms and 
the touch of them became strange to 
him. I love you, Mr. Martin, even 
though you do hate two heads. . 

Forget ít he thought. Never mind. 
Shes й woman, a very satisfying, desi 
able woman, and she may think you're 
both freaks, but you know diferent, 
indeed you do, you know she's wrong, 
just as they're all wrong .. 

Or, he wondered, are you the insane 
person of old days who was inane be- 
use he was so sure he wasn't insane 
because 

"Disgusting" 

I was the fat man, the smiling masher, 
E. J. Hobart. But he wasn't smiling now. 

jese got up quickly and stepped in 
(concluded on page 14) 


“Uh, professor, 
on the under, 


I'd appreciate your opinion 
ainting on this Rubens.” 


ра 


wOMINENT. Minor ct bachelor 
wld me die other night. 
Surprised at the wolfshnes of some of 
he Broadway broads. Frequently when 
I take a girl home I have to beg her to 
please be more discreet Why, Pee had 
to slap two or three ol thent when we 
were riding home in a cab. They are 
Very, very hard to handle, because they 
are so strong nowadays. They have such 
Mrene,” he said, "Such strent! They 
are party girls, lilting scotches and sodas. 
all day and all might long, and they 
have such strene’, that their advances 
are very hard io resist. They 
Strong that, well — © 
"The poor fellow blushed! and couldn't 


female wol rod my mind a fv day 
tater when 1 Rad the pleure o i 
viewing я lovely lingerie model 
"lt. th girl weas actually wl 
gt jit crowed my mind, tha li 
She opened the conversation by quoting 
the famous ador Arar Henley kę 
wrote cryptically upon опе occion, 
Any relations 1 ike Sex the bec" 
"Thi cur volepawo bundle ol Amer 
Scan gi can be te any day waging 
tig dei or of ig depart 
ment store wearing а Mimsy wogle 
ced at 100 to 200 buch She cavers 
ml the vere in thi 


looks through the doorway out into 
Filth Avenue. 

People pasing on the street return 
пра hey Bok ieeju er 

^L like to stand here and watch the 
people.” she said. moodily. 

“And the people no doubt like to 
watch you?” I sei. 

she said. "Sometimes the cabs 

stop right there on Filth Avenve and 
the men in the cabs gawk at me. Aren't 


MY DATE WITH A NIGHTIE MODEL 


the broadway boswell meets a mannequin 


article By EARL WILSON 


"Come on up to the lingerie depart- 
Pe re sedi 
jure,” 1 protested, 
M was ver) interesting to me when I 
got up there to notice how many men 
Were shopping for lovely pink, white 
and cream-colored nightgowns "Are 
they buying these for themselves?” 1 
naively inquired. "Oh no.” the medel 
told me, "they are buying them for their 
es whom they are cheating 
they are in town, or maybe for their 
girl friends. Or maybe they are just 
looking” 

‘She remarked that two young execu- 

had come into the lingerie depart 
¡cor a couple of days before ant 
down in ihe big easy chairs, and just 
sat there. 
They just sat and sat. 
"Was there something you wanted?" 
a clerk asked. 

"Oh no." sid the execs, "c just cane 
to watch the models walk around in 
their nighties. We hear it's quite prety.” 

But this is the thing that shocked me. 
The model said 10 me, “Do you know, a 
lot of men who come in here with thei 
wives, later on call us up afterward?” 

"Not in New York City!" 1 said. "Not 
in New York City do such things kap- 
pen!” 

"Yes" she said. “they generally have 
sizable pocketbooks. One of them called 
me and I got to know him pretty well.” 

“What happened to him?” 

"Oh. she said, casually, “he went 
hack hame to his wife.” 

“Didn't you fed consciencestricien 
about taking a woman's husband?” 


"No" she said, founcing prettily, and 
when a dame flounces in one of tose 
Bouck min а hing to sę 

e gave me a few lite presents It 
I were his wie. 1 wouldn't let him come 
to New York alone in the fint place, 
Fa expect that hed fall in with sonic 
ane. She is just а damned fool. IL 1 
were his wile. 1 wouldn't let him get 
away Irom me^ 

have to admit the dame has got 
something there. 

“This gil was what 1 would call the 
Young, Luscious Type. and 1, for one, 
ме no reason to talk about any other 
"pe. although of coune there is the 
Oki ag 1 


ye by now you are saying, "This 
of rambling and hasn't 
said anything so far; when i» he going 
lo get at it?” Gee whiz, this lingerie 
model told me that she is fondest of 
black, and powder blue nighties, to wear 
in the store, but that she is kind of mad 
at the store for making her wear a slip 
under them. 
‘What I would like to do is bea show 
would like w undress 


"What sort of nighties do you wear at 
home: 

Mel” she laughed. “I get tired of 
all these nighties here. Í go home and 
Sleep in the raw.” 

“Do you—uh-live alone?" 1 asked. 
“Of course not.” she said indignantly. 


“My husband lives with me. 
And il this remark disappoints you, 
just think how 7 felt 
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NEW JAZZ 


of it and not just a segment, I try to 
‘encompass all of the human emotions 
through the medium of jazz. 1 think 
that jazz is one of the strongest forces 
that exists in the world today. I's quite 
possible that irs the only truly Amer 
ican an form. At any rate, it certainly 
represents freedom, the right to be dif 
ferent, the right to be an individual. 
One of the first things a totalitarian 
government does is ban jazz. You didn't 
find any jazz in Hitlers Germany, Try 
to hear jazz in Rumia. A short time 
ago Germans from the Russian zone 
risked imprisonment to hear Louis Arm- 
strong in Berlin. Who in the Stare 
Department can reach the people of 
Europe as Louis Armstrong did? His 
personality and his horn personify Free- 
dom-a political and artistic freedom 
unknown in a totalitarian state. People 
may not care to listen to a politician 
from another country talk about the 
American Way,” but they'll walk miles 
to hear a good American jazz band. The 


(continued from page 9) 


history of the United States is all 
wrapped up in this crazy. wonderful 
music. Its blue, gay, happy, sad, but 
MEUS dais I unge вирій 

guess thats the sing! ing 
Tm trying to prove when I play. I can 
sit at the piano every night and the 
music 1 create is my own. No onc can 
tell me that Eve got to play it dflerently 
No one can change а note. And people 
leave а club after hearing me play and 
they know they've scen a guy who can 
be himsell. a completely happy, 


hibited man. 
1 believe many of our limitations are 
seltimposēd. The world is full ol ual. 
ented people. The extent to which they 
realize’ sellesptewion depends 


on how 
much they reli to compromise and 
¡e 
integrity. 
pork alive in Amerie soday: alive 
and growing. Fm happy to be a 
ol that growth. Lis 


unin- 


"Hey, Charley, here comes that babe I've 
been raving about!" 


CROOKED MAN 
(continued from page 10) 


front of Mina, "What do you want?” he 
said. “1 thought 1 told you~" 

"The man pulled a metal identification 
did. from Wa runis. "Vicesquad, my 
friend.” he aid. "Benter sit down." 

"The man's arm went out through the 
curtain and two other men came im, 
equipped with weapons 

U pes varāk ya que x уке, 
Miner,” the man aid, "Quite a while 

Look" Jewe wid, "] dont know 
what you're talking About. ٩ work at 
Cenualdome and Ia seeing Miu Kirk 

trick here on some business.” 

"We know all about that kind of 
busine,” the man said. 

AML right=TU tell you the truth, 1 
forced her to come here She Фан want 
10, but 

"Mister, didn't you hear me? 1 
Tve been watching you. Lets go” 

“One man took Minas arm, roughly: 
the other two began to propel Jewe out 
through the dub. Heads tumed. 
“Tangled bodies moved embarramedly. 

"is all righu” the fat man said his 
white skin glistening with perspiration, 
ies all right, folks, Go on back to what 
ever you were doing." He grinned and 
siękicned his grip on Jose's writ 

‘Mina, Jewe neviced, did not struggle. 
He looked at her and (ен something 
suddenly freeze into hin. She bad been 
trying t te him something all evening, 
but he hado'e let her. Now he knew 
what he had feared. He knew what she 
had come to tell hii: that even if they 
hadn't been caught, she would have sub. 
mited to the Care voluntarily. No more. 
worries then, ao more guilt” No more 
tender moment, ether. but wasn't that 
a small price 10 pay. when she could 
live the res of her lic without feeling 
same and dir? Yes, t was a small price, 
"iow that she midnight dives and brici 
igus wee a they had et 

She did not meet his look as the 
wo hr gut ino the uo He uh 

her and thought of the past when the 
ad been dac, and he wanted 10 scream. 

“Youll be okay, (he fat man wai 
saying. He opened ihe vagoms dours, 

we got it down pat now couple 

days ln thé ward, one short sowion with 

the docto; take out fev glands, make 

few injections, attach a few wires to 

Your head, turn on a machine: preso! 
Kati be surprised” 

"The (at Oficer lemel бое, His 
sauge Anger danced wildly near Jn 
[7 

CIE make а new man of yo 
mid. 

"Then they closed the doors and locked 


them. 
B 


id 


" he 


‘hy, Mr. Talbot, five minutes ago you were dying Jor a swim.” 


UNCLE FRED FLITS BY 


and wreaks hilarious havoc in suburbia 


the impr 
and 1 are married?” asked Li 


ression that Laur; 
ord Ickenham, 


coffee in peace, the Crumpet had taken the guest whom 
he was entertaining at the Drones Club to the smaller 
and less frequented of the two smoking rooms. In the 
other, he explained, though the conversation always touched 
an exceptionally high level of brilliance, there was apt to 
be à good deal of sugar thrown about. 
“The guest said he understood. "Young blood, eh?” 
“That's right. Young blood. 
“And animal spirits. — 
‘And animal, as you say, spirits" rumpet 
We pet a fur amount of those here.” 
complaint, however, is not, I observe, universal.” 
“En?” 
The other drew his kn auention to the doorway, where 
a young man ir form-fitting tweeds had just а 
‘spect ofthis young man was haggard. Ha cyc pared wildy 
and he sucked at an empty cigarete holder. И he had 2 
"mind, there was something on it. When the Crumpet called 
party, he merely shook his head 
a distraught sort of way and dis | looking like a 
[Uc ات‎ cce Et 
The Crumpet sighed. “Poor old Pongo!" 
“Pongo?” 
"That was Pongo "Twisleton. He all broken up about 
Uncle Fred." 
Dead?" 
"No such Tuck, Coming up 10 London again tomorrow, 
Pongo had a wire this morning,” 
ind that upsets hime" 
iturally. After what happened last time: 
What was that" 
“AN!” suid the Crumpet 
"What happened last time?” 
"You may well ask." 
“Edo ask 
“ARI” said the Crumpet. 


Г ORDER THAT THEY Міст enjoy their after-luncheon 


to him to come and join 


Poor old Pongo (mid the Crumpet). Ras often discussed 
his Uncle Fred with me, and il there weren't tears in his 
eyes when he did зо, I don't know a tear in the eje when 1 
sc onc. In round numbers the Earl of Ickenham: of Icken- 
ham Hall, Ickenham. Hants, he lives in the country most 
of the year, bur fron timme to time bas a asy way of lip 
ing his collar and getting loose and dewending u 
Pongo at is Tia in die „Albany. And sen time le dor 
so, the unhappy young blighter is subjected to some soul 
MOD و نمی‎ deer 
that, though sixty if а day. he becomes on arriving in the 


fiction By Р. 6. WODEHOUSE 


lis ss young as he feels-which is, apparently, a 
youngish twenty-two. I don't know if you happen to know 
what the word “excesses” means, but those are what Pongo's 
Uncle Fred from the country, when in London, invariably 

It wouldn't so much matter, mind you, if he would con- 
fine his activities to the club premises. We're pretty broad- 
minded here, and if you stop short of smashing the piano, 
there isn't much that you can do at the Drones that will 
cause the raised eyebrow and the sharp intake of breath. 
The snag is hate will insist on tugging Pongo uut in the 
open and there. right in the public eye, proceeding to step 
high. wide and plentiful. 

So when, on the occasion to which 1 allude, he stood pink 
and genial on Pongo's hearıkrug, bulging with Pongo's 
lunch and wreathed in the smoke of one of Pongo’s cigars, 


and And now, my boy, for a pleasant and instructive 
afternoon,” you will readily understand why the unfortunate 
young dam gazed at him as he would have gazed at two 


[geri ol dynamite, had he discover i iig up in 


“A what?" he said, giving at the knees and paling beneath 
the tan a bit. 

"A pleasant and instructive afternoon,” repeated Lond 
Ickentlam, rolling the words around his tongue. "I propose 
that you place yourself in my hands and leave the pro 
gramme entirely to me.” 

Now, owing to Pongo' circumstances being such as to 
necessitate his getting into the aged relative ribs at in- 
im down for an occasional much- 

in a position 10 use the 
iron hand with the old buster. But at these words he dis 
played а manly firmness. 

“You arer't going to get me 10 the dog races again. 

"No. no: 

“You remember what happened last June: 

“Quite.” sid Lord Ickenham, "quite, Though 1 will think 
ibat a wiser magistrate would have been content with a 
mere reprimand. 

“And 1 won't" 

“Certainly not. Nothing of that Kind at all, What 1 
pose to do this afternoon is (n take you to visit the home 
© your ancestors.” 

Pongo did not get this. 

71 thought Ickenham was the home of my ancestors.” 

is one of the homes of your ancestors. "They also re 
sided rather nearer the heart of things, at a place called 
(continued om page 30) 
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"He wants to make an honest woman of me. 
He asked me to retum the mink coat.” 


a paean of praise to a luscious lily 


BY THOMAS MARIO 


KNOW YOUR ONIONS 


отита snows UP cowardice like an 
Onion. Most people know the kind of 
tworBwed gent who's afraid ol no man 
but who won't eat an onion unless he 
‘an go incommunicado for at least twen- 
ty four hours, Nothing whatever disturbs 
ilis fre enter except a haunting ss 
picion that his breath doesn’t always 
Tesemble a bouquet of hothouse car 
nations. 

When he sits down in a restaurant, the 
mere words “onion soup” on the menu 
turn his calm gastric juices into a tor- 
rent, His eyes become misty with poign- 
ant hunger. Then he thinks of his date 
later in the evening and he blushes to 
his roots with embarrassment. Instead of 
the onion soup he orders creme vichye 
soe in which the sume quantity of 
‘onions ordinarily used in onion soup 
are masked in a puree of potatoes, cream 
‘and chicken broth. 

When the waitres isn't looking, he 
devour я dore young groen scallions 
violently With salt. He cats his 
Edney "нам ін, ignorant of the 
mined mions which have been dis 
solved in the rich brawn gravy. Later, 
his aplomb is shattered when he realizes 
that the divine fragrance hovering aver 
the lettuce hearts is the powerful breath 
of bruised garlic 

Before he goes out on his date that 
might, he swabs his body with hexa- 
chlorophene, scours his teeth and guns, 
sprays himself with lavender toilet water, 
gurgles, chews a fistful of whole cloves, 
Swallows a bunch of dried parsley drinks 
a pint of milk (all of which he is told 
timinte an onion breath) and then 
feats a pound of mints, 

Hours later when he finally moves 
lose to his girl on the sofa he keeps the 
sit upper lip imaginable, bers 
holding his breath three minutes before 

ind three minutes after his lips have 
"^e hs what French pacha 
ic has what French psychologists rec- 
ognie the complexe Тано He js 
olutely incurable as long as he seeks 
‘out the kind of cow-hearted female who 
‘encourages his unmanly fears. 
His only chance of rehabilitation is 


to meet one of those natural human be 
ings who likes her steak surrounded with 
mountain chain of crisp brown French 
fried onions and who will not eat grilled 
СГ liver unless it is lying, under а 
iege bel of smothered Spann onions, 
Orly the sort of lass who is not ashamed 
to у when she grates juicy onions into 
a bowl of potato pancake batter can 
offer him some hope of salvation. The 
irl who likes to kiss and be 
ма will soon convince him that Ме 
is not all vanilla and that he should 
cepa the fact that, next 10 aalt, onions 
are the most important seasoning agent 
in the world. = 

Botanically, onions belong to the Шу 
tarn. Ihe Є bulb has been in the 
pea ever since San “watched the 
blowup of a heavy date in з certain gar 
den. Xn old legend tells how the Devil 
left the garden after the Fall and 
ouside. Where his right foot landed, 
onions began to grow. Where his left 
foot tread: garlic sprang up. For 
the building of the pyramids in 
vas locked upon as а bafling miracle ol 
Construction. The explanation is now а 
simple one. Th ‚en who labored 
on the pyramids lived on a diet of raw 
onions and bread. That dassic maestro 
Of stringed instruments, Emperor Nero 
could never deny the adequacy of his 
nickname, They called him Porrophagus 
alter the Roman word porrum meaning 
Techs, which the famous feshpot ate so 
abundantly, Leeks are a dignifed rea 
tive of the onion. magnificent for soaps 
and stews. The French novelist Balac 
‘who ate onions from morning till night 
correctly described them as the best kind 
of brain food. "rendering it subtle and 
putting to fight base notions and preju- 
dice: 

Even some of the old legends about 
the magical power of onions жем 10 
have some basis in fact. An onion buried 
in the ground may not remove a wart, 
but am onion or garlic зі 
wound, scientists now believe, can have 
definite antiseptic value. 

The power ol the edible bulb to flavor 


playboys food Є? drink editor 


foods is almost incredible. А few drops 
of onion juice vill ven anything from 
a pallid cream cheese spread to a cu 
af lobster, Soups sauces, sev and suf 
ings would simply be impossible without 
AE They QU be sisi oo Gar de 
most delicate mouse or they can be part 
of the filling for a huge hero sandwich, 
‘Onions can be eaten raw, hall cooked 
or cooked; they can be steamed, boiled, 
sauted, deep tried, grilled, broiled or 
Baked. Minced onions can stand proudly 
alongside a bowl of fresh caviar at sixty 
dollars з pound, or a slab of raw onion 
iam rest astride à twobit_ hamburger. 
Onion can be used as a mere su 

fof favor or it can rule the roost a 
‘onion soup or Belgian onion pie. 

The onion has no poor relatives. Some 
of the lilaccous clan are not widely 
Known, but all of them are magnificent 
members of the chorus, from the urbane 
shallot to the peasanty garlic, from the 
vob Web ct o e delat fen 
nine chive. 

‘A tearless onion would be a joke, For 
the very thing in the onion which makes 
you ery is the same thing that gives the 
magic bulb its strength and liveliness 
When you cut an onion, a volatile oil 
rises in the air, awakening your nostrils 
and causing your tear duets to Пом in 
obeisance. I the onion is one ої the 
medium size varieties grown in Northern 

(continued on page 1) 
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DON’T HATE YOURSELF IN 


article BY JULES ARCHER 


MORE BACHELORS THAN YOU would sup- 
pose have a tender conscience about the 
Seduction of females Often they will 
put on the brakes if a woman looks at 


them wistfully ad cu h, plene 
ker а roll in the hay, the 
woman weeps inconsclaly or الصا‎ 


morc bady М 
sete oo таны 
pout sl ie med. 
reds of conscience may will be irrita 
fog ee Se uel bn Hoe o pia 
Sieg de men (ei a moni oti 
i. Duk Le wool oot i he joi 
from her surrender tat he a Jon 
he. : 

Dr. Carney Landis, Columbia Univer 
si یامیس‎ noud. dis 
ra fa e ty of he sex lica of B6 
women: “The subject (sometimes) of- 
end as сира dis Rn lal de 
had been drinking, or that the boy was 
HEP 
fo prevent ihe lacidce Such a тер 
in bę ea teu si 
sporty to ports m. and 
Ensequenty to avoid feeling galli fae 
her ond par ید انیس‎ 

] Kali Sn je wk 
sore pace of mind if be mls that 
the girl he thinks he has persuaded to 
eg wich him han made Lp her sind 
подо mnt Jong, bee be throws her 
a pitch. This i$ particularly true of the 
Vier gi wh le oot of her tame 
ad wo тай 2 

adveriing space lee‏ لصو 

man found Вій in a Taher over a 
Eéycarold blonde who vas out о Vil 
"esi vina stt in TV comerla A guy 
vio ited vo lay I om the line, he Eid 
Ter of the bat that he was probably 
falling in dove with ber; but bt to lt 
ibat pot any beca in her bonnet because 
Stałe otoki Ura. 


THE MORNING 


Jou weren't 
the only one 
having fun 


“You didn't have 10 say that," she re- 
proached him. "I have no designs on 

FD taka: pd. Lets joe ou le 
Fun, shall wer” Her auitide pualed 
him, because he sensed that she meant it- 
The more he thought about her. the 
more he decided hed been a jerk. She 
was beautiful, intelligent and haunting. 
What more could а for in a 
SE The wey nee dh fe rosea 

"1 woulda’ play yov a dir + ri wę ihe 
warming you, Johnny.” she тері 
zaa. ya do e 
tell you what I will do, Til sleep wi 
you until you get me out of your sys- 
tem.” 


"That rocked him. No fool. he gladly 
her generous offer. It became 
quicliy obriots that she was a gri who 
fad packed a lot of living into her 22 
years. It gradually became clear to him 
also that she intended to pack in lots 
more in the next 22 years. He breathed 
silent thanks for his narrow escape from. 
cuckoldry. 
Dr. Lotte A, Fink, discussing 100 aver- 
age cases of girls who came to her for 
counseling, found that the smarter the 
gir the fom respect she seems 10 have 
lor moral taboos: 

"Girls trained through th 
especially university student choose 

as well as freedom to 
بلس[‎ 
or Ме style. “The same applies to girls 
who work as teachers, journalists, sing- 
ers, dancers, painters oF actresses. Up to 
22 or ЭЯ, they may abstain from any sex 
val life, but after that they generally 
have sex” 

Dr. Kinsey pointed out that about hall 
the women In America are non-irgin by 
the time they marry. It should be made 
clear at tis point hat thls are is 

ncipally concerned with the 50 
ES faa ac or wily oo ih (he 
per cent who want to but won't [t would 

(continued on page 32) 
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Ribald CLASSIC 


CAUGHT IN THE ACT 


‘One of the most sophisticated tales of the French storyteller, Guy de Maupassant 


"THE LITTLE maquis de Rennedon came 
rushing in like a ball through the win- 
dow. She began to laugh before she 
spoke, to laugh till she cried, like she 
had done a month previously, when she 
had told her friend that she had be. 
trayed the marquis in order to have her 
revenge, but only once, just because he 
was really too stupid and коо jealous. 

"The Baroness de Grangeri had 
thrown the book whieh she was reading 
onto the sofa and looked at Annette 
curiously. She was already laughing her 
self, and at last she asked: 

What have you been doing now?” 

"Oh, my dear! — my dear! It is too 
fanny on Guy. Jo any È sm 
saved! — saved! — a 

ju mean, saved?" 


“From my husband, my dear, saved! 
Delivered! free! free! free!” 

low free? In what way?” 
“In what way? Divoreel Yes, a die 


vorcet” 

"You are divorced?” 

“No, not yet; how silly you are! One 
does not get divorced in three hours! 
But 1 have proof that he has deceived 
me. | have caught him in the act— 
imagine! in the very act" 

V do tell me about it, darling!” 
said the barones. "How on carth did 


you manage it?” 
“How did 1 manage it? Ob, you will 
be proud of mel have been very 


clever! As you know, for the past three 
"months he has been odious, را‎ 
odious: brutal, course, tyrannical - in a 
word, vile. So 1 said wo myself: This 
cannot last, 1 must have a divorce. But 
how? A divorce is not easy for a woman 
to obtain. I tried everything. 1 tried to 
make him beat me. but he would not. 
He vexed me from morning till night, 
made me go out when I did not wish to 
and to remain at home when I wanted 
10 dine out; he made my life unbearable 
for me from one week's end to the other, 


but he never struck me. 

“Then I tried to find out whether he 
had a mistress. Yes, he had one, but he 
took a thousand precautions in g 
to see her. and they could never be 
сік together, yess what T did then?” 

71 cannot guess” 

“You could never gues I asked my 
brother Jacques 10 get me a photograph 
of the creature.” 

“OF your husband's mistress?" 

"Yes. It cost him only the price of a 
very pleasant evening (which he would 
have spent on some other creature at 
any rate), and he obtained the photo- 
raph in the bargain.” 

“It appears to me that he might have 
obtained it anyhow by means of some 
artífice and without being obliged to 
take the original at the same time 

“But she is really quite pretty, and 
Jacques did not mind in the least. And 
then 1 wanted some details about her, 

1 details about her figure, her 
ast, her complexion, a thousand 


REA — 


evident what he was doing. 


quite 


PLAYEOY 


things, in fact, and bow could he tell 
me these things unless 

“Why did you want to krow all is" 

"You shall see. When 1 had learned 
all diat 1 wanted to know 1 went to a 
— how shall 1 put i?—to a man of 
‘business - you Know — one of those men 
who transact business of all sorts agents. 
of-ol-of publicity and complicity=one 
of those men-well, you understand what 
1 mean.” 


much the wore. 1 shall not require her 
for more than three months.” 

"The man looked extremely aston- 
ished and said: "Do you require a maid 


of an irreproachable character, mad- 
ame? 1 blushed and stammered: "Yes, 
Of coune, for honesty. Не continued 
"And then—as regards morals? 1 did not 
venture to reply, so I only made а sign 
with my head which signified No. Then 
suddenly I comprehended that he had 
a horrible suspicion and, losing my pres- 
fence of mind, | exclaimed: "Ob! mon- 
sieur-it is for my husband, in order 
that Т may surprise him. 

"Then the man began to laugh, and 
from his looks 1 gathered that I had 
regained his excom. He even 
Т was brave, and 1 would willingly have 
made a bet that at that moment he was 
longing to shake hands with me. How- 
ever, he said to me: In a week, madame, 
T shall have what you require; I will a 
wer for my success, and you shall not 
pay me until 1 have succeeded. So this 
is a photograph of your husband's mis 
west 

"Yes, monsieur’ 

"А handsome woman, and not 100 
мош. And what perfume?” 

"I did not understand and repeated: 
"What perfume 

"Не smiled: "Yes, madame, perfume 
is esential in tempting a man. for it 
consciously brings to his mind certain 
reminiscences which dispose him to ac 

е creates an obscure 


energizes him by recalling his pleasures 
Foo You mi alo Ey tole out 
what your husband is in the habit of 
eating when he dines with the lady, and 
you might give him the same dishes the 
day you catch him. Oh, we have got 
im, madame, we have gor him“ 

went away delighted, for here I had 
ighted on a very intelligent man. 

Three days later | save a tall dark 
girl arrive at my house; she was very 
handsome, and her looks were modest 
and bold at the same time, the peculiar 
look of a female rake, She behaved very 


roperly toward me, and as 1 did not 
zagad know what she was 1 called her 
mademoiselle, but she said immediatly 
“Oh pray, madame, just call me Rose: 
And we began to tall 

" "Well, Rose, you know why you have 
come here? 

771 can guess it, madame” 

“Very good, niy girl-and that will 
not be too much bother for you?” 

* "Oh. madame, this will be the eighth 
divorce ‘that I shall have caused; 1 am 
used to it” 

"yhy, that is capital. 
you long to succeed? 

^ Ob. madame, that depends entirely 
оп Monsicurs temperament. When 
have seen Monsieur for five minutes 
alone 1 shall be able to tell you exactly.” 

“You will sec him soon, my child, 
but I must tell you that he is not hand: 
some: 

"That docs mot mater tû me, m 
dame. 1 have already separated some 
very ugly ones. But 1 must ask you, 
madame, whether you have discovered. 
his favorite perfume?” 

"Ves, Rose verbena. 

“So much the better, madame, for 1 


Will it take 


id immedinely. and ss if she had donc 
nothing cle al ber ic. 

TAn how tater my husband ame 
hone) Rose did pot cien rae ker cja 
to him, but he raised his eye o her. She. 
already smelled wrongy i verbena: In 
pr kale pm amd IE 
immediatly med mer Who i that 

+ 
Estan ne a mud 

"Where did poo pick her upr 

= "Baronem de Gringerie got her for 
"STAM Ste fa talie prety 

“AMI She fs rather petty! 

Do you think sor I o 

“Why. ус Чог я lady maid” 

“1 wah delighved, for 1 felt that he 

d that same cyc 


"You have tried already? 

*'No, madame, he only asked what 
my name was, зо that bc might hear 
‘what my voice was like: 

"Усту well, my dear Rose. Get on 
as quick as you can 

*"Do not be alarmed, Madame; I shall 
‘only resist long enough toto fan the 
flame, as it were” 

“At the end of а week my husband 
scarcely ever went out; I saw him rcam- 


ing about the house the whole alter 
noon, and what was most significant in 
the’ mater vas that, he по langer pre 
vented me hom going out. And |, 1 
was out of doors nearly the whole day 
long-in order-in order to leave him at 
[m 

"On the ninth day, while Rose was 
undressing me, she said to me with a 
timid air: ‘lı happened this morning, 
madame." 

7T was rather surprised, overcome even, 
mot at the knowledge cll but at the 
way in which she told me, and 1 stam: 
mered out: "And-and--it went off well? 

Oh yes, very well, madame. For the 
last three days he has been pressing me, 
but 1 did nor wish matters to proceed 
100 quickly. You will ell me when you 
want us to be caught, madam 

Ves certainly. Shall we say Thurs 

day 


"Very well. madame, 1 shall grant 
nothing more till then, so as to keep 
‘Monsieur on the alert, so to say.” 
fou are sure not to fail?" 

"Ob, quite sure, madame. J will ex: 
cite him with precision, so as to make 

happen at the very monient which you 
may, appoint. 

"Pus my five o'clock then’ 

1 Very well, madame, and where? 

“Wellin my : 

“Very good, madame, in your bed. 
room” 

You will understand what I did then 
my dear, 1 went and fetched Mamma 
KA Pape ft of all and then my unde 
lOrvelin, the ıt and Monsieur 
the مس‎ my تشد‎ Seul 
1 had not wld them what 1 was going 
to show them, but I made them all go 
on tiptoe as far as the door of my room. 
1 waited till five o'clock exactly, and ob, 
how my heart beat! 1 had made the 
Porter sme upstairs as well so as 10 
ve an additional witness! And then 
and then at the moment when the clock 
began to strike I opened the door wide, 
Ha, Ва, ha! There he was, evidently -it 
маз quite evident what he was doing, 
my dear. Oh, what a sight) IL you had 
only seen him! And he turned round, 
the idiot! Oh! how funny he lookcd- 
LI laughed. And Papa was angr) 
and wanted 8 iv my husband a Ut 
ing. And the porter, a good servant, 
ped him to dress himself before us— 
before u. my dew. He buttoned his 
suspenders i-what a joke it wasl 
As for Rose, she was “prt alo 
perfect, She cried—oh! she cried very 
‘well. She is an invaluable girl. It you 
ever want her, don’t forget 

"And here I am, 1 came immediately 
to tell you of the affair directly. Т am 
free. Long live divorce!" 

And she began to dance in the middle 
ol the drawing room, while the barones, 
‘who was obviously put out, said: 

“I am so angry with youl Why did 
you not invite me to see i?” 


satire 


SEX w BUSINESS 


UM 


SEX IN BUSINESS, ITS USES AND ABUSES 


By SHEPHERD MEAD 


another article on succeeding in business without really trying 


Te Ant st who may angue that 

lace in a series of articles 
on business "lia fs папом point of 
view and one that will get little sym- 
pathy from the author. 

"To the businessman, his job and his 
company must be everything, and to 
them he must be prepared 10 dedicate 
himself without reservation. "The man 
who holds back, who, for selfish reasons, 
foils to give all of himself, will soon be 
unmasked. 

This duty you owe not only with your 
Brain but in many eases with your body 


BE A RAY OF SUNSHINE 
More often than not you will find 
that the Old Man has for a secretary an 
ig maiden who has been with him for 
rty years. She will be battered, moist, 
harrassed, and often called Jonesy. 
It is sale to asume that if the Old 
Man ever had a romantic interest in her 


it as long since posed, Не keeps ber 
tow bee the q and Mons 
File when ime for s pile 

I il be your duty vo ring ua 
imo her ie 

I wei p om meer 
her a too great though happily the Su- 
preme Sache la seam вагу, lt 
Will usually be enough to buy a slightly 
milio and. mos ої Ба ol 
Bowes om a uree Tender, Tale Hem 
ta her wth boyish smile 

"Uh. Jones. 1 know these arent 
much, but — 8 
u ice; Pierrepont’ 

ey jus сета to match your 
yo. ad wel de jn el oot, 

Sfc are for Jonan 

You will have brought sunshine iso 
m dnb le, und o you may sot 
Le اس‎ a, gūs mij have ore 
nw deo o e Di Na 

ale PIE eck 

Py Bae Misc 


och, who's he? 
Hes that suet boy Irom Old Ivy 
-ihe one that works hard. He's a 

gres admirer of yours, Mr Big 

ey 

Biden may пу is approach, un 1 
fs well o be on your guard 

‘ee a Ма 

Watson, Pierrepont, 1 just go for 
dep wino Hower = 


Nice fellow, Watson. Just can't 
figure his taste in women. What 
«does he sec in that redheaded. kid 
in General Fils-ihe one in the 
white sweaters?” 

Your rival may have a nasty surprise 
the next time he want an audience, 
“Anyone ele to ме me, Jones 
"The Watson boy was waiting 
awhile 
"Watson, Watson?” 
“Hes that rather brash boy with 
the smirk, Somehow 1 don't think 
(concluded on page 53) 


“But, Mr. Jones, it's my uncle's will you're supposed to break!” 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


Апе a particularly tiring performance, 
з beautiful New York showgirl returned 
to her apartment and found a halt 
doven handsome adnie waiting there, 
Ne naught om their rata but ow. 
"How sweet of you boys to surprise me 
like this" she ooed. “but, realy. Ive 
had an awfully tough show tonight and 
fm simply exhausted Tm afraid one 
or two af you will have to go home.” 


7 aes 
= 


Wie 
vend maiden found henelf out ol 
maney just as her vim expire Unable 
T PA 

wat in despair untl an enterprising 
йог made her а sporing proposióo 
ty ship is sailing tonight he said 
I) шків you aboard. ie you down 
the haki and provide you with a 
matres, blankets And food AU май 
o you Te love" 

Te gis comented aed late (at night 
the sailor anuck her on board his vel 
Twice eich day, thereafter, the sailor 
smuggled а large tay of food below 
dert ok ho plenare with ahe hie 

nu soya. amd departed. The 
days turned Imo. weeks and the weeks 

ht have turned 
Pin ada” noticed the sailar carry 


ing food below one evening and fol- 
Wed him. After 
jer, he wai 


тч 
girl, demanding ап explanation. She 


told him the whole story. ” Hram,” mused 
the captain. "A clever arrangement, and 
I must say I admire that young sea- 
man’s ingenuity. However, miss, I fed it 
is only fair 10 tell you that this is the 
Staten Island Ferry.” 


A recently deposed Eastern рокае 
(rhea iw чаап ets koowa 
Ie tes porz on ihe age Mm cu 
فتاه‎ no lew than a dura wives 
Pe. Sos ud Ms oven mięs 
خسن‎ he enr ching euploypent ind 
RS > 
kal agent signed him up ta рат 
em an az WA 
priate osie: The commi wal 
decern ex ael 
mete асаан Beauties hired Tor the 

miere, The bok dice was sold out. 
NE مس‎ weld وی‎ Pi dij 


had paid ten dollars per ticket to sce the 
fabuleus potemtate. РА symphony. or- 
hesira sub up an overture, de līs 
dimmed the carain parted, andthe 
oren lovelies were reveal, reliving 
om sodes The, pena cp 
tray ost from thé wings. Lowa 


chen proceeded. Naturally, 
after such a buildup, the audience was 
disappointed when the great man fell 
fiat cm his face after taking pleasu 

‘only four of the beauties, T 

Tor their money back, 
agent regretfully had 10 comply. Later, 
he went backstage and wailed to the 
potentate, "Tm ruined! How could you 
do this to me? What happened?" 

The potentate shook his head sadly. 
“1 don't understand it," he said. "Every. 
thing went smoothly this afternoon at 
dress rehearsal.” 


Our Unabashed Dicu 
Howse Cookie зв "a cute prostitu 


nary defines Toll 


An old favorite which might bear one 
mo li heme aa the ay 
Who visited a furniture store ani zak 
почата "uerai conch” 

The saleman, masking his amuse- 
ment politely asked “Doni you perhaps 
ren a ee man Р 

0. no." she терісі emphatically: 

y ue my interior decorator old me 
1 shouid. have з sexual. couch lor au 
occasional piece in e living room" 


Here yon hen amy good ones cb 
Earn an gay fie dolars by sending the 
beat tos Fury Toker Bla, rra, 11 
E Superior Є Ty ei. In 
nse of duplicate плот payment 
sie opat mel Ne ehe ina de 
таба 


PLAYBOY’S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 


MISS AUGUST 


PLAYBOY 


UNCLE FRED (continued from page 17) 
мами Hil" 
"Down in the suburbs, do you mean” 


“The neighborhood is now suburban, 
true. It is many years since the meadows 
Where | sported at a child were sold 
md cut up into building lots. But when 
1 was a boy Miubiog Hill was open 
country, It wan a vast, rolling estate be. 
longing to your great-uncle, Marmaduke, 
a mam wh ky of nate which 
you with your pure mind would scarcely 
(red, and 1 have long felt a sent 
mental urge to sce what the hell the old 
place looks like now. Perfectly foul, 1 
Expect. Sul, 4 think, we should make 
the pls iia 
Pongo absolutely ed heartily. Ме was 
all for the scheme. A great weight seemed 
to have rolled off his mind. The way he 
Hooked! at it was that even an uncle with- 
ior jump of te looney bin 
couldn't very well get into much trouble 
in a suburb. Y mean, you know what 
suburbs are: They don't as it were. ofer 
the scope. One follows his reasoning, of 
"Fine!" he said. "Splendid! Topping!" 
"Then put on your hat and tapes, 
my boy.” laid Lord Ickenbam, "and let 
us be oll. I fanc one gets there by 
meines and things” 


‘Well, Pongo halt expected much in 
the way of mental uplift from the sight 
ing Hill, and he didn't 
lighting from the bus. he th 
you! found vourell in ihe middle oi 
Тому and rows of semidetached villas 
all looking exactly alike, and you went 
fon and vou came to more semi detached 
villa, and those all looked exactly alike, 
100. Nevertheless, he did not repine. 10 
was one of those carly spring days which 
suddenly change to midwinter and he 
had come out without his overcoat. and 
looked like rain and he hadn't an 
umbrella, but despite this his ood was 
опе of sober ecstasy. The hours were 
passing and his uncle had not vet made 
a goat of himsel, At the Dog Races the 
‘other had been in the hands of the con- 
Stabulary in the first ten minutes. 
ogan sem to Pongo that with 
any luck he might be able to keep the 
ld liter" pottering harley about 
here tt nigh. when he coud shoot 
a bit of dinner into him and put him 
And as Lond Ickenham had 
ly sed hat his wile, 
Aunt Jane. had expressed her in 
ol scafping him with a blunt 
wasn't back at dhe Hall by Tunch time 
om the morrow. it really looked as if he 
"might get through this vise without 
perpetrating a single major o 
the public weet. I is rather 
to note that as he tho 
smiled, became it w 
smiled that 
AII this while. I shouid mention. Lond 
Ickenham had been stopping at inter- 


to bed, 


se pig og lig a 
وس ی‎ ES 
tūristus 
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ee سا‎ E 
Pan ae AE: 
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‘caused by the fact that the rain, which 
Sar wm, ale Te 
bep 
пе 
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i een E 
CRM eg AU 
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شاج وس‎ qa red 
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"Good afternoon," be said. 

ped e‏ و 

пе 

Pc ga i m Te 
zd 

p 
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i 

Ar wat ner min ne me 
iT etra 
ee 
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Meee Sanding ng т 


very happy guos” 
ebony uM ETC iir 

"They keep things from you, 
they? said Lord Ickenham, sympa 
ally. “Too bad." 

Continuing to edge. he had got inta 
the parlor BY now. Pong tall 1 
a sort of dream and the female follow: 
ing Pongo. 

“Well. I suppose it's all right” she 
said. 71 was just going out. It’s my alter. 

"Go out said Lord Ickenham cor- 
dially. "By all means go out. We will 
leave everything in order.” 

And presently the female, though still 
a bit on the dubious side, pushed off. 
and Lord Ickenham lit the gasfire and 
drew a chair up. 


Зо here we are, my boy." he said 
“A Title tact, a ийе address, and here 
we are, smug and cosy and not catching 
our deaths Gl cold. You'll never go far 
‘wrong if you leave things to me 
“But. dash it, we can't stop here.” 
said Pongo, 
Lond Ickenham raised his eyebrows. 
“Not мор here? Are vou suggesting 
that we go out into that rain? My dear 
lad, you are not aware of the grave 
issues involved, This morning, as | was 
leaving home, 1 had a rather painful 
disagreement with your aunt, She said 
the weather was treacherous and wished 
me to take any woolly mufler. 1 replied 
that the weather was not treacherous and 
that 1 would be dashed if D took my 
‘woolly muller. Eventually by the exer. 
L had my way, and 
dear boy, to envisage what 
AC return with a cold in 


Баъ power 
London, it would be with a liver pu 
and a respirator. No! I shall remain here, 
toasting my toes at this really excellent 
fire. 1 had no idea that a gas-fire radiated 
such warmuh. I feel all in a glow." 

Sa did Pongo. His brow was wet with 
bonest sweat. He is reading for the Bar. 
and while he would be the first 10 admit 
that he hasn't yet got а complete toe: 
hold on the Law of Great Britain he 
had а sort of notion that oiling into a 
perfect stranger's semidetacid Ча on 

teat of pruning the parrot was à 
tore For 3 midemcanor, t hot actualy 
barratry or soceaxe in fel or something 
like that, And apart from the legal as 
pect of the matter there was the embar- 
Tassment of the thing. Nobody is more 
‘ol a whale on correctness and not doing 
what's not done than Pongo, and the 
situation in which he now found him- 
sell caused him 10 chew the lower lip 
and, as 1 say, perspire a goodish deal, 

"But suppose the blighter who owns 

ly house comes back?" he asked. 
Talking of envisaging things, try that 
‘one over on your різної 

And. sure enough, as he spoke, the 
front door bell rang. 

“There!” said Pong 

“Don't say "There!" my boy. 
Lord Ickenham reprovingly 
sort ol thing your Aunt мух I sce по 
season for alarm. Obviously th 
хама] caller, A ratepayer 
used his latchkey, Glance cautiously out 
‘of the window and sce il you can sce 
anybody.” 

“Is a pink chap.” said Pongo, havin 
done xa, * E idi 

"How pink?" 

“Prey pink. 

"Well, there you are, 
so, lir can't be the big ch 
fellows who own houses like this are 

Je amd sallow, owing to working 
offices all day, Go amd see what he 


(continued on page 36) 
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DON'T HATE YOURSELF 


save a lot of tine and energy if there 
Were a geiger counter available to ind 
čate when you ve got я hot sample. But 
Since the Бест age hasn't gouen 
around wo that yet, youll have to work 
tach claim the old fashioned way to see 
whether you suike pay dir 

"There are fellows (we're not among 


(continued from page 21) 


them) who can't bring themselves 10 
believe that women relish undershect 
sport by choice. “They were brought up 
хо think of the American girl on a pcd. 
‘tal, They're convinced that girls who 
do go in for sex are just a low-grade mi- 
mority. Deep down, they're shocked by 


FEMALES BY COLE: 14 


the notion that most of the fair sex gets 
the same pleasure from amatory acro 
batics that they do. 

But there is evidence on every hand 
that large numbers of women antici- 
pate seduction with unabashed pleasure. 
Havelock Ellis, for example, report, 
"Many estimable women look through 
the keyholes of men's bedrooms, though 
they would not like to acknowledge 
this” Dr. T. Bauer, a sex authority, de- 
lares, "Women are always on the look- 
out for a man who will gratify their 
sexual desires. 

We find history filled with examples 
ol such inquisitive and desirous women, 
rom the highest w the lowest stations 
ol lite. There were such lecherous 
queens, for example, as the first Eliza- 
beth and Catherine the Great, At the 

ite end of the scale there were 
the women of Taki who knocked down 
and stripped the incredulous cook of the 

In less inhibited parts of the world 
today, women att the sexual aggressors. 
In New Guinea, for example, there are 
tribes where the women slip into men’s 
beds and demand service, threatening to 
shout rape if they are refused. In New 
ireland women woo and seduce one man 
after the other. Among the Goajiro of 
Qoia ue TI 
monial dance, obligating those men to 
sleep with them. 

In their book, Patterns of Sexual Be 
havior, sociologists Clellan S. Ford and 
Frank A. Beach write, "In most of the 
societies with which this bock deals, girls 
and women do actively seek sexual liai 
Son with men, even though they ma 
они Mae 
this is a world-wide trait, we shouldn't 
be too startled that underneath the 
American veneer of pretense, our own 
females are also predatory. 

‘One sociologist. Dr. Herbert D. Lam- 
son of Boston University, made a stud 
to determine the nature and extent 
shewolves in our nation. He made these 
revealing observations: 

"In the past men have underestimated 
the sex desires of women... It is ob- 
vious by now that girls want to be loved. 
as well as men. They vant intimacy and 
all the feelings that go with it... There 
seem to be plenty of business girls who 
have their own apartments and who are 
willing to pay for an evening out with 
sex at the’ end. "These girls probably 
have a large number of men who occa- 
sionally come to the city and call them 
up... Sometimes these girls will pro- 

ase intimacy when the man docs not 
eel like 

Dr. Lamon cited typical cases of she 
wolves reported by his male students. 
One girl chased her man around a trans 
Atlantic liner until he yielded. 

Another girl insisted upon parking 
with her dates and using the old تلا‎ 

(concluded on page 48) 


CLUB COMIC 


By FRANK BROOKHOUSER 


тик comic AT THE crun was Lifty (real 
name Nat) Denning (real name Cohen) 

He made $100 a week. 

He would never make more. 

Thats bad? 

Lily Dermingjs life in the entertain 
ment business was a paradox. 

He would never make more than $100 
because he didn't have any material of 
his own, and he never got any new ma 
teal because he ILI 
E ws mięty fast vith her people's 
lines. 

And he was just as qu 
vom a silent reception. 

Laugh it uf. 
These are the 
Jokes! 

108 Milton Berle gag didn't connec 
he could come back with a funny Danny 
Thomas story 

He stole from none but the best 

Lily Denning was a little fellow who 
thought he should be bigger 

He lived on-or ofthis though, fel 
ing, beliel, opinion and viewpoint. 

Te sustained bim. 

1t was his daily bread. 

Jt neant more to hi 


kat recovering. 


than ham and. 


made $400 a week in his life. 
So what? 
Lifty Denning had never even head 


of hin 
Wolle Wolle? Legit theater? 
No, a wi 
A writer! 
Yeah. 


a portrait in yoks 


What papet? Say, his Fart Win... 
Rond wa fe edo sea 2 Za ed 
er 
A ca cL M 
wate Winchell Eat Wien. hd d 
ete seed e ence Wa 
id eyes Dar Kia os 
pier 
Hi aes 
soy pop Tie tona gal Tote zd 
Pi اس‎ ud ek Lod md 
se NIS Ai roster d em 
e p 
prj de de oor 
thon ei 
dort hve to 
do ik Jor 
fog bot Fm 
оа 
tad 
fig mind pe о corset 
ie egal vie woski Ма a 
ро 
Mika mener te er tad 
m never she tesa dell تشم‎ 
wondered vh ty ha ko pop kim 


= 
SNC iis 

żę‏ و 

RET: chaser 

Tit record ol the moment) lo a couple 
Even the worst im the world. 


ic. 


| 
| 
» 


It is not true, however, that lousy 
comics are apart from the human race. 
My mother and 
father never 
had any children! 
They sue not born of baboons, 
They go to school as children. 
Some become fathers. 
md they have hearts. 
They use the hearts in songy about 
show biz (There's no business like show 
aine) tunes which they milk in lieu 
And they can be hurt, 
For $400 a week, thats bad? 


Lifty Denning had told two jokes 

They had died. 

He now walked over to a small gi 
about ten, who was seated with her 
beaming parents at а ringside table. 

How old is the little girl?" he asked 


u. 
"Isn't she a cute little thing?” he asked 
the crowd. 
Just ten,” the parents said. 
And do you have a boyfriend?" he 
asked the girl 

She shook her head. 


o ана turned 


You crazy mixed-up kid!” he said. 
And the crowd laughed for the first 
time. 
When the crowd laughed, Lifty moved 
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into the spotlight alone—"Spot on me: 
he cracked, "m the show and re 
peated his smash phrase. "Theres a 
(razy mixed-up kid for you." he said. 
"Ten years old and no boytriendi” 

The crowd laughed again. 

Lifty ate it up. 

t was better than ham and eggs 

Стазу mixed-up was a popular phrase 
of the day. 

Jt was almost as common as atom 
bomb, H-bomb, Russia, Red atrocities, 

the Dodgers, Diors Flat Look. 

E ih Amendment, dirty birds, 
sper, (im government, schools, plan 

PAD. 


lations, and your own back: 
ard) , high cest of living, and Marilyn 
lonroe, 
Everybody was supposed to be erary 
and mixedup. 
Nobody ever explained why it was 
funny. 
Certainly not Lifty. 
‘After the show, 
T park const 


Lifty came on last for the second 
show. 

He always came on fast, darting from 
behind the drapes, sliding halfway across 
the stage, coming to a stop. мау 
img one arm in a circle, as though it 

‘A dynamo of energy, Lifty. 

Fake 


“All you lucky people! Lucky, lucky, 
" we” ку people 
Lifty had a motto, a credo: 
Hit "em over the head right off the 
Dat. 
1 may net be good 
looking, but as a 
comedian Im not to 
be laughed at! 
For every one that squinns. maybe 
two are full of suspense. 


means, merely, that your objective is 
цін 
Ла his last turn, Lifty always did his 
He had x = 
e had ever put them in a bag. he 
would have made Santa Claus look like 
a piker, 
‘And they were the best part of his act, 


He had been doing them for years and 
they always—well, almost alwaye-got a 
‘good han 


With the impressions, they didn’t nec- 
esarily have to applaud Lifty. 

They could applaud all ої their fa- 
vorites. dead and buried, alive and kick 


"ey could applaud Jimmy Stewart. 
mice guy, nice bashful 
type 


"They could applaud Al Jolson. 
ret entered, great 
Job Jor the senacémen 
1 hey Could applaud Edward G. Rob 
= shal jh he 
What a tou E 
l those genger 


movies 
"They could applaud Jimmy Cagney. 
mo guy to mess with, this 
Cagney "My father thanks 


my mother thanks you... = 
They could applaud all o[ ikem 
Stewart, Jolson, Edvard G. Cagney, 


Eddie Cantor, Frankie Laine. Lionel 


Barrymore, Billy Daniels, Bette Davis, 
Johanie, Kay, Fitzgerald, Cary 
rant, Peter Lorre, Frank Sinatra, Ar 


thur Godfrey, Wallace Beery, Hugh 
Herbert, Harry Richman . . . 


and found rarely by people all over the 


ty did 2 mess of them. 
Quick, one after the other, pausing 


jects had been dead 


ale him up. he even did Sir Harry 
Lauder-after а proper introduction, of 
course, for the younger elements. 


Thus, of Lifty, it could be said thar 
he was versatile 

‘And it could be said, further, that be 
gave even the dead a certain nightafter- 
night, alter dark immorality, ی‎ 

je A tosts of 

great. did Ey. ж 

‘And who was he to spurn a laugh over 


a dead 

No sir, Al Jhon or Hugh Herbert 
would never be completely dead as long 
as Lily Denning remained on the en- 
tertainment scene, in the world of show 
business 


Tt was a tough audience this might. 


ELT 
DI 
Edward G. Robinson didn't really 
an 
i еба 
E TES 
More Black Magic needed. 
These people from Hunger? 


S peer Lome, 


Goggle eyes. whiny voice, 
Not even Lorre? 


ei 
Fiugerald in. Quick, 

Mon be lor ir in he ea 

Shoot them some religious stuff {rom 
Going My Way. 

That does it 

Great! 

Barry saved the day. 

Cape] Von i 

Loud applause. 

Lifty bowed graciously. 

He hated to go of. 

The applause was а caress upon his 
ears, IU was more beautiful than music 
by Beethoven. 


1t was a Queen kissing his band. 
Jt vas a lu of bred, а jog of wine, 
and thou—and you cam have the 


Rubaiyat. 
He couldn't go off. 
He told some jokes. 
First two fairly clean. 


He tied the surefire one. 
1 just flew in 
from California 
and ту arms are 
tired! 

Flop. 

Next two very diny. 

His. 

TUL tell you how 
unlucky I um. If 
they sowed a woman 
in half, Га get the 
half that eats! 

La 

“Ah, so it's a high class audience. Wh 
«didn't you tell me you wanted the hig 
‘dass material?" 

More laughter. 

And more jokes. 

Lifty rarely timed his exits well, He 
liked the crowds too much to leave them 
when they wanted more. He usually 
wore his welcomes thin before taki 
his leave. Usually, but пос this 

“This time something saved him. Some- 
thing made him blow, make his getaway, 
leave ‘em laughin’. This time his tim- 
ing was perfect. He bowed once more 
to his audience and backed out of the 
spotlight. 

Like everyone else (rom time to time, 
Lifty had to take a leak. 

Td like fo stay on 
longer, but the 
lights jade my suit! 
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UNGE FRED (continued from page 30) 


wanes” 

"You go and see what he wants" 
"Well both go and sce what he 
wants,” said Lord Ickenham. 

So they went and opened the front 
door, and there, as Pongo had said, was 
a pink chap, А small young pink chap. 
3 Bi moist about the shoulder blades. 

“Pardon me" said this pink chap. 
"is Mr, Roddis i 

“No said Pongo. 

"Vex" said Lord Ickenham. "Don't 
be silly, Douglas-of course l'a in. Lam 
Mir Rodis he id” to the pink 
chap. "This, such as he is is my son 
Douglas. And your" 

“Name of Robinson.” 

7 What about it” 

“My name's Robinson” 

“Oh, your names Robinson. Now 
we've got it aight. Delighted to scc 
you, Mr. Robinson. Come right in and 
Mc your boots off 

„They sl trickled back o the parlor, 
Lord Ickenharı pointing out objects ol 
interest by be wayside 0 ine chap, 
Pongo gulping for air a bit and trying 
to get him abreast of this new twi 
in the scenario. His heart was becoming 
more and more bowed down with 
weight of woe He hadn't liked being 
Mr. Walkinshaw, the anesthetist, and he 
didn’t Tike it amy better being Roddis 
Junior. In briet, he feared the worst. I 
as only too plain vo him by now that 
his uncie had got it thoroughly 
Bos nd Bad et doen ene a ie 
big afternoons, and he was asking him- 
scl as he hod so often asked Himself 
before, what would the harvest be? 

Arrived in the parlor, the pink cha 
proceeded to stand on one leg amd lock 
РРР A 

"Is Julia here?" he asked, simpering 
a bit, Pongo says, s 

ЛЕ she id Lon Ickenham to 


sid Pongo. 
۱۳ said Lord Ickenham. 
“She wired me she was coming here 


y a ve п 


w 


“The Julia 1 mean is your niece Julia 
Parker, Or, rather, your міс» niece 
Julia Parker.” 

‘Any niece of my wife is a niece of 
mine,” sad Lord Ickenham heartily. 
"We share and share 

“alla and wane to pet married.” 

"Well, go ahead; 

“But they won't let us." 

“Who won't?” 

Her mother and father. And Uncle 
Charlie Parker and Uncle Henry Parker 
and the rest of them. They don't think 


Fm good enough.” 

“The morality of the modem young 
man is notoriously lax.” 

Class enough, I mean. Theyre a 
mighty lot” 

"What makes them haughty? Are they 
earls" 

“No, they aren't earls.” 

"Then why the devil” said Lord 
Ickenham warmly, "are they haughty? 
Only earls have a right to De haughty. 
Earls are hot stuf. When you get an 
earl. you've got something” 

edes we've had words. Me and 
her father. One Wi moher 
and in the end 1 called him a 
ld Cool" said the pink chap, reskin 
‘ff suddenly. 

He had been standing by the window, 
and he now leaped liswomely imo the 
middle of the room, enning Pongo, 
‘whose nervous system was by this time 
dei down among the wines and 
spirits and who hadn't been Expecting 
this adagio sui. to bite his tongue wit 

“They're on the doorstep! Julia and 
her mother and father. 1 didn't know 
they were all coming. 

You do not wish to meet then?” 

“No, I don't” 

“Then duck behind the settee, Mr. 
Robinson, sd Lord Ickenham, and the 

ink chap. weighing the advice and f 
Irc" EP 
Pare the door bell eng У 

‘Once more. Lord Ickenham led Pongo 
out into the ball. 

7I say!” said Pongo, and a clase ob. 
server might have noted that he was 
quivering like an as 

Say on, my dear boy.” 

7l mean to say, what" 


“What?” 5 em 
going to de these 
your" 


Th 
bounders in, are 
5 pan 
سس دا‎ Gale IE 
و‎ UE 
مزب‎ leer rn 
De eed нана 
LC TERES 
WI 
EET DACIE 
[ceu a Jaro 
EX eg 
EE 

S ana i tā 

en 

ee 
DODĘ oa 
ое © 
ре рю quest 
Ur D c Be 

Tt consisted of а stern, thin, middle 
A 
F 

A 
еа 


‘one was a pippin one knows that he uses 
the tem 18 mont exact sense, She was 
about nineteen. he thinks. Her eyes 
were large and lustrous and her face 
like a dewy rosebud at daybreak on a 
June morning. So Pongo tells me. Not 
that I suppose he has ever seen a rose: 
bud at daybreak on a June morning, 
because its generally as much as you 
ton do to lug him out of bed in ume 
for nine-thiryy breakfast. Still, one gets 
the idea. 

"Well; said the woman, "you don 
know who 1 am, PH be bound, Tm 
Laura's sister Connie, This i» Claude, 
my husband. And this is my daughter 
Julia. Is Laura inż" 


said Lord Icken- 


The woman was lookin 
if he didn't come up to 
tions. 

;d thought you were younger,” she 


at him as 
ter specific 


“Younger den what?“ said 
Ickenham 

“Younger than you are 

You Can't be younger than you are, 
vene Tuck.” said Lond Ickenham "Sl 
ne docs one's best, and 1 am bound to 
Sy hat of recent years 1 have made a 
rety good go o il” 

"The woman caught sight of Pongo, 
and he didn’t seem to plese her, cher 
Pes that" 

“The local vet, clustering round my 

"T can't talk in front of him 

"lt is quite allright” Lond Ickenham 
assured her. “The poor fellow is stone 
а with 

with an imperious. gesture at 

m mach as tà bid hin stare les 
at gl and more ot perros, he got the 
Company seated 

"Row, then," he sid 

"There was silence for a moment, then 
a sort ої fid sob, which Pongo thinks 
proceeded trom the girl. He couldn't 
M. of course. became his back was 
Tired and he vas looking at the parrot 
chic. looked back at hin en offen 
Sively. he says, as parrots will wing one 
eye only lor the purpose It aho aded 
Mim to have a mut 

“The woman came into action ака 
“Although she said, "Laura never did 
me the honor to invite me to her 
wedding. for which reason 1 have not 
Communicated with her for fne yea, 
necesity compels me to dou her 
threshold today. There comes a time 
when difetenes must be forgotten 
and relatives mus stand shoulder ta 
Shoulder" 

PT see what you mean; said Lord 
Ickenham. "Like tbe boys of the old 
brigade” 

"What I say is. let bygones be bygones, 
1 would not have introded on you. but 
needs must. Y disregard the pow and 

(continued on page 10) 
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THE MAN WHO DRINKS SPIRITUOUS 
liquors merely to get swacked will 
guzzle the stuff indiscriminately from 
shaving mugs or flower pots. But the 
man of tasi, the man who appre 
Gates the better brews and blends — 
this man recognizes a drink for what 
it is: a symbol of gracious living. 
Such a man is aware of the impor- 
tance of sipping the right drink from 
the right glass. Hee knows the hazards 
of drinking champagne from an 
open-tocd slipper, and he knows a 
good deal more besides. He would, 
wich minimum pondering, match the 
glasses on this page with their proper 
drinks, making the top score of 10. 
Can you? 8 is also an excellent score, 
and 6 is not too bad. But any lower 
than that and we'll send you back 
to the shaving mugs and flower pots, 
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UNCLE FRED (continued from page 36) 


appeal to your sense of pity.” 

Pe thing began to look to Pongo 
like а touch, and he is convinced that 
the parrot thought so, too. for it winked 
and cleared lts throat, But they were 
both wrong. The woman went on. "1 
want you and Laura to take Julia into 
your home for a week or só, until T 
хап make other arrangements for her. 
Julia is studying the piano, and she sits 
йог her examination in two weeks time, 
хо until then she must remain in Lon- 
don. The trouble is. she has fallen in 
love. Or thinks she has.” 
Know I have,” said Julia. 
Her voice was vo attractive that Pongo 
was compelled to slew round and take 
another look at her. Her eyes, he says. 
Were shining like twin stars and there 
was a sort of Soul's Awakening exprer 
sion on her fice, and what the dickens 
there was in à pink chap like the pink 
chap. who even as pink chaps go wasn’t 
mach of a pink chap, to make her look 
like that, was frankly, Pongo says. mare 
than he could understand. The thing 
balled him. He sought in vain for 4 
solution, 

"Yesterday, Claude and | arrived in 
London from our Rexhill home to give 
Julia a pleasant surprise. We stayed. 
‘naturally, in the boardinghouse where 
she has been living for the past sx 

do you think we dis 


"Not insets А letter. From a young 
san. 1 found o my horror that 2 young 
mam of whom 1 knew nothing wav ar 
g to marry my daughter. 1 sone 
fri immal and found his to 
kę quite impossibile, He jellies ces” 
“Boe win s i 


“that speaks well for him. The capacity 
to jelly ап el ет to mie to arg in 
telligence of a high order. It isn't every 
body who can do it, by any means | 
Know if some one came to me and said 
‘ely al T should be потрі, 

nd so, or am very much mistaken, 
would Anthony Eden and Winston 
Churchill" 

The woman did not seem to se eye 
ta cy 


dhah!“ she sai 
же my husband's brother 
ker would say if I allowed М 
marry а man who jellies eel 
“Ah!” said Claude, who, before we go 
any further, was a tall, drooping bird 
a red voupstrainer mustache, 
brother, Henry 


"What do you su 
Charlie 
niece 


said Claude. "Or Cousin АШ 
Tor that matter, 
‘actly. Cousin Allred would die of 


The gi Julia hiccoughed passion 
ade d so that Pongo ga it was 
all he could do to stop nippim 
across and taking her hand in his a 
patting it. 

"Eve told you a hundred times, 
mother, that Wilberforce is only jellying 
«els till he finds something beu 

“What is better than am eel?” asked 
Lord Ickenham, who had been follow: 
ing this discusion with the close atten 
tion it deserved. "For jellying purposes, 
1 mean” 

“He is ambitious. It won't be long” 
mid the girl, "before Wilberforce sud. 
Чешу rises in the world." 

She never spoke a truer word. At 
this very moment, up he came Irom be- 
hund the settee ike 4 leaping salmon. 

Ter he ei 

“Wilby!” yipped the girl 

And. Pond yu he never м ny 

We more sickening in hm Ме than 
She fung herself into the 
blighter s arms and clung there like the 
iy on the old garden wall. lt wasn't 
that he had anything specific against the 
pink chap, bur this gir had made 2 deep 
{impression on him and he resented her 
placing herself to another in this man 
ner 

Julia's mother, after just that briet 
"moment which a woman heeds in w 
to recover from her natural surprise at 
seeing cel eli pop wp fram behind 
Solas, got moving And plucked her away 
like a referee breaking a couple of welter. 


she sido" 


weights 
“ala Parker, am 
Keja 
"So am L nid Claude, 
"Tob or you. 
Me. ton sald Claude. “Hugging and 
е era ea 
perishing oll "boule nad Самі help 


sid Lard Ickenham, show 
ing bis oar in. "that before proceeding, 
any further we ought to go ймо that 
pomi. I he called you а perishing old 

s. it seems lo 
me that the first thing to do is to decide 
whether he was right, and frankly. in my 


Wilberlorce will apologize" 


Mr, V" said the woman, 
“you Know perfectly well that whatever 
remarks you may have scen ft (o pass 


don't matter onc way or the چا ام‎ u 
you were listening to what I was ying 
سیر باس‎ а 

"Oh. 1 know, T know, Unde Charlie 
Parker and Uncle Henry Parker and 
Cain AU Robbins and all dat. Pack 


their clas distinctions, Think themselves 
everybody just because they've got 
‘money, Га like to know how they got 
ES 

“What do you mean by that" 

“Reve mind what 1 mean” 

“H you are insinuating 

“Well, of course, you know, Conni 
said Lord Ickenham mildly, "hes quite 
right. You can't get away from that 

T don't know il you have ever seen 
a bullserrier embarking on a scrap with 
an Airedale and just as й was geuing 
down nicely to its work suddenly having, 
an unexpected Kerry Blue sneak up be 
hind it and bite it in the rear quarters 
When this happens, it lets go of the Aire 
dale and swivels round and fixes the 


only wondering if you had 
ten how Charlie Parker made his 


“What are you talking about" 

1 know it is painful,” said Lord 
Ackenhara, “and one doesn't mention it 
as a rule, but, as we are on the subject, 
jou must admit that lending money at 
two hundred and fifty per cent interest 
is not donc in the best circles. The 
judge, if you remember, said so at the 
mia 


1 never kiiew that!" cried the girl 
Julia. 
'Ah. said Lord Ickenham. “You kept 
и from the child? Quite right, quite 
ph 
“Ite a lie!” 
“And when Henry Parker had all that 
Hee ise са uta 
Int send him to prison. Between 
Surtees, Comic, has bank. oficial, 
even a brother of your husband, any 
Tight to sneak fifty pounds from the tll 
in order to put it on a hundred to one 
shor for the Grand National? Not quite 


playing the game, Connie. Not the 
straight bar. Henry, I gram you, won 
five thousand of the best and never 
looked back afterwards. but, though we 
applaud му judgment of form, we must 
surely look askance at hi 


The woman was making rummy мол 
ds. Pongo telly me he once 
bile which used to © 


W 
sat. of mixture ої gurgles and ex 
Bloom. 

"There i not a word of truth in th 
ме ga 


at length, having managed 
to gel ie vocal cou апета, "Not 
a single word, T think jou munt have 

gone nad“ 
Lord Ickenham shrugged his shoulders. 
“Hase it your own way, Connie. | 
was only poing to xay that, while ihe 
(continued om page 15) 


GOWLAND’S COOL POOL 


A Photogropher Finds A Fine Ploce To Spend Sizzling Summer Afternoons 


MOST EVERVONES LOOKING for ways to beat the heat in August. Some must 
be satisfied with frequent trips to the office water cooler, others hide out in 
an air-conditioned movie or sip Tom Callinses all afternoon in their f 
omis, But photographer Peter Gowland has come up with a near perfect 
solution. He gets himselt a model and an underwater camera and goes 
ning. Pete wears skin diving equipment; the model gets by with just 
And for such a scfreshing alternoon, Pete gets paid most handsomely. 
s guy Gowland is choosey, of course. Не picks lor swimming partners 
such aquatic cycfuls as Joanne Arnold and Joanne has always been one of 
our very special favorites, Steady rtaynoy readers will recall that last year 
she helped sell Hartog shirts in the March issue and posed as a Playmate of 
the Month in May. 
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jury was probably compelled om the 
evidence submitted to it to give 
Cousin АШ Robbins the benefit of the 
doubt when charged with smuggling 

'erybody knew that he had been 
it for years | am not blaming 
ind you. If a man can smuggle 
cocaine and get away with it, good luck 
to him, хау 1. The only point I am 
trying to make is that we are hardly a 
family that can afford to put on dog 
and sneer at honest suitors for our 


(continued from page 40) 


wrought 
Enema Y have never ied Laut, but 1 
would never have wished her a husband 
Ike you 

land wi. Lor daban. 
aded. "Wat pire you he impresion 
that Laura and Ї are married? 
"There was а weighty silence, during 
Which the paro threw oot a general 
янв 1 the company to jan in 
A mat. Then the gal als Spoke. 

Mol here vo le mę marry Wilber- 
Ki now; aie mid. "He Wows ta 
much about ui 

wT yas ruhcr sinking at syst” 
sid, Cont lenia. "Seal tis pe 1 


“You wouldn't mind marrying into a 
low family, would you, darling?” asked 
the girl, with а wuch of anxiety. 

No family could be too low lor me. 
dearest, i it was yours” said. the pink 


lia 
y repeated the old ivy on the 


garden wall act, Pongo says he didn't 
like й 


any better than the first time, but 
in it with the woman 


Connie's. 


Kl wh she said, "do 


irl” You 
had bes 


"Wilherforce ib goi 

rich man some day 
Some day!” 

‘ICT had a hundred pounds” sid the 

pink chap, “I could buy a haltshare in 

ne of the best 


paid Gate. 
Where are jou going to 
"AI" said andes وت‎ 


“Where” repeated the woman, plainly 
eased with the snappy crack amd loai 
V le ie ride without an encore, “are 


you going to get it?” 

“That sd Claude. "is the point. 
Where are you going to get a hundred 
pounds” 


Why, blew my soul.” said Lord 
Ickenham jovially, "from me, ol coune. 
Where else?” 

And before Pongo's bulging eyes he 


agony of real. 
ing that the old bounder had 

im all this time and that. 

uched him for so much as a 

was so keen, Pongo saya. that 

oing he 


3 Meppeton ри 
said Lord cata 
viss speak me Yes var” 

This seemed to puede the cere 
bloke a bit. be 

"I ought you eid this chap vas 
z “H 1 had a son,” said Lord Ickenham, 
4 tittle hurt "he would be a good deal 
Better looking thon that No, this ie de 
local veterinary surgeon. I may have said 
F Tooke on him gs a son. Perhaps hat 
vas wiat confused you 

Hc dficd aum to Pongo and 
twiddle his hands enquiring). Pongo 

St him. and i was mot unti ore 

een 
lower rir that he remembered he wer 
deal and started o twiddle back. Con 
Sidering that be wasn't supposed to be 
umb. cane sce why he bond have 
imi, bur mo doubt here are m» 


ments when twiddling is about all a fel- 

low feels himself equal to, For what 

seemed to him at least ten hours Pongo 

had been undergoing great mental stress 

and one can't blame him for not being 

au; Anyway, be that as it may, he 
ied 


amar quite understand what he 
sayo announced Lord Ickenham at 

ath, "because, he sprained a Anger 
thie morning and that makes him sam 
mer. But 1 gather that he wishes to have 
vd wih me in private, Poi m) 


parrot has got something the matter with 
it which he is reluctant to mention even 
a young 


in sign Language in fron 
married gi. Vou kno 
Are. We vill step outs 
Le wl мер ouide; 

"es said the girl Julia." feel like 
aval 

“And you?" said Lord tke 
ie women Connie, who wan l 


what pa 


1 


said. Wilber- 


mt 


and make nysell a 
cup af tea You will not grudge us a 


sup of też, 1 hoy 
Far from it,” said Lord Ickenham 
cordially. “This is Liberty Hall. Stick 


around and map it up ul your eyes 
around and map it up tll your ey 

Outside, the gin, looking more like 
a dewy rosebud than ever, favned on 
the old buster pretty considerably, 

* don't know how to thank youl" 
she said. And the pink chap said he 
LE gone 

"Not at all, my dear, not at all" sai 
Lard Ickenham. | 

“1 think you're simply wonderful” 

XH 


"You are, Perfectly marvellous.” 
"Tut, tut.” sid Lord Ickenham, 
at 


45 


PLAYBOY 


“Don't give the matter another thought.” 
He ised her on both checks the 
in. the forehead. the right eyebrow 
d ihe p of the ose. Pongo looking 
Om he while ina afl and discontented 
katlos ері secar 1 be Mang 
this gr except 
Eventually ihe. degrading. spectacle 
ceased and the giri and the pink chap 
shovel of, and Pongo vas cabled 1 
take up the matter ol that hundred quid. 
“Where” he asked, “did you pe al 


"Where did 17% mused Lord 
am, "I know your aunt gave it 
to me for some purpose. But whut? To 
pay some bill or other. 1 rather lancy." 

This cheered Pongo up slightly 

the devil when you 
sald, with пога litle relish. 
1 wouldu't he in your shoes for some: 
thing. When you tell Aunt Jane” he 
aide with confidence, lor he knew his 
Xunt Jan nal nature "at you 
slipped her entire roll to a girl, and ex 
pała, as you will have to explain, that 
Abe was am extraordinarily pretty girl-a 
girl, in fine, who looked like something 
Dur of a beauty chorus of the better sort. 
1 should think she would pluck down 
опе of the ancestral battle axes from the 
wall and jolly well strike you on the 
azzard.” 

"Наке no ansiety, my dear boy.” said 
Lord Ickenham. "It is like your kind 
heare to be so concerned, but have по 
anxiety. I shall tell her that I was com- 
pelled to give the money to you w 
Enable you to buy back some compromis- 
ing teers from a Spanish demi mow 
daine. She will scarcely be able to blame 


me for rescuing a fondlyoved nephew 
from the chuches of an adventures. It 
may be that she will feel a little vexed 
with you for a while, and that you may 
have to allow a certain time to elapse be- 
fore you visit Ickenham again, but thea 
1 shan't be wanting you at Ickenham tll 
the ratting season starts, so all is well” 
At this moment, there came toddling 
up to the gate of The Cedars a large 
resblaced man. He was just going in 
when Lond Ickenham hailed him. 
Rodd 
“Hey 
“Am ۱ addresing Mr. Roddi? 
Thats me; 
“Lam Mr. |. G. 


the road,” said Lord Ickenham. "This 

Percy 
Frensham, im the lard and imported: 
butter busines.” 


The red faced bird said he was pleased 
to meet them. He asked Pongo if things 
were brisk in the lard and imported 
butter business, and Pongo said they 
were all right and the red-faced bird said 
he was glad to hear it 

“We have never met, Mr. Roddi” 
said Lord Ickenham, "but | think it 
would be only neighborly to inform you 
that а short while ago | observed two 
pspidoustooking persons im your 

"In my house? How on earth did they 
Bet there?” 

"No doubt through a window at the 
back. They looked to me like cat bur 
gars Ш you creep up. you may be able 

The redfaced bird crept, and came 


"Mama, look what was in Henry's head . 


back not exactly foaming at the mouth 
but with the ar ol a man who for two 
pins would so foam 
oure perfectly right. They're sitting 
in ray parlar as coo at dammit. sw IE 
"ir end be ea” 
"And they've opened а pot ої my 
pony jum” 
Ab. then you will be able to catch 
phem ram. Y should lh a poe 
«I À you, Mr. Bulsgodei" 
“Only ioo glad to lave been able lo 
render you “this litle. service, M 
Revd” aid Lord lh Nat i 


with 
these visit ot 
"ay hoy. 1 always make 
y aim, if possible to spread weinen 
and Tight. Û look about me, even in a 
foul hole like Mitching Hil, and 1 ad. 
"yell How can 1 lease this foul hole 
3 better and happier Toul hole than | 
found i? And if | sce a chance, 1 grab 
it Here is our omnibus. Spring aboard, 
my boy, and on our way home we wili 
be sketching our tough plans 

evening. M ic old Leicester 
sill in existence, we might look in there 
Tt must be fully ir five years since 1 
was last thrown out of the Leicse 


Such, (concluded the Crumpe) is 
Pongo Twistleton's Uncle Fred from the 
country, and you will have gathered by 
now a rough notion of why it is that 
‘when a telegram comes announcing his 
impending arrival im the great city 
Pongo blenches to the core and calls for 
a couple ol quick ones 

The whole situation, Pongo says, is 
very complex. Looking at it Irom one 
angle, it їв fine that the man lives in 
the country most ol the year, If he 
didn’t, he would have him in his midst 
all the time, On the other hand, by 
living in the country he generates, as il 
were, a sore ol loopines which exper 
ell with frightful y 
visits to the center of things 

What it boils down to is tbis-ls it 
better to have a loopy uncle whose toopi: 
ness is perpetually on tap but spread out 
thin, so 10 speak, or ome who lies low 
in distant Hants for three hundred and 

in the year and docs himsell 
ndon Tor the other ive? 
н. of course, and Pongo 
never been able to make up his m 
‘on the point. 

Naturally the ideal thing would be й 
someone would chain the old bound up 
permanently and keep him from Jan 
One t Dec Thinyone where he 
wouldn't do any ham-sie. a 
spuds and tenantry. But this, 
mits is a Utopian dream. Nobody could 
work harder to that end than his 
Jane, and she has never been able tu 
manage it 


"I just have a feeling we're going to get 


PLAYBOY 


DON'T HATE YOURSELF 


Comfortable Are You? routine to get 
them in a prone position. 

A third kirl had a convertible in which 
she gave lifts to male hitchhikers. for 
which she demanded that they reward 
her by taking her into any woods they 
posed. Another girl, a сосн model, 

rovided drinks, food and hotel rooms 
in exchange lor some hightension lov- 
ing, An engaged girl, waiting lor the 
day of her marriage, lived it up behind. 
her future husband's back by taking on. 
as many men as she could seduce, 

Summing up his study, Dr. Lamson 
drew these deductions: "Some giri seem 
to be in a constant state of erotic ex 
citement + , . Many will go to extreme 
lengths to achieve their goal ۰ .. Some 
ol these girls seem wild for sex. They 
will not take no for an answer. 

Outright nymphomaniacs are far 
fewer, of course, than women who just 
have a normal yen for high voltage em: 
braces at reasonable intervals, and under. 
circumstances. where their “resistance” 
can be agreeably melted or overcome. 
Many women ere beginning to adopt the 
sexual attitude of bachelors, in that they 
want physical pleasure—or relief, if you 
prefer—withou having to pay 
signing up for a lifetime. 

“Today more and more women are 
finding out that they can have sexual 
satisfaction without being in love with 
their partner.” declares Dr. Lena Levine, 
noted counselor. “A woman who 
nized that as a young adult she had sex 
urges came to see me. She was treed 
from the taboos and superstitions that 
formerly represed such desires and had 
„many sex experiences with many men. 
"These experiences were enjoyed. but she 
didn't want to marry any of these men.” 

Despite such evidence that a huge 
number of women are actually sex ag 
(rotors even when they pretend to be 

wled over. many bachelors feel 
tvinges, of guilt at having “an d 
vantage” of such females. 1С woul 
bly tare them о realize that in most 
casey their sien” are happy about 
their “downfall.” and look back upon 
it with considerable pleasure, 

When Dr. Kinsey questioned the 
women in his study about Now they (elt 
regarding the sex e] in their past, 
fully 69 per cent insisted they did not 
regret them in dhe Teast. Another 13 
por cet hal only some minor roget 

in other worth, over four out of fre 
had no real qualms about having the 
kind of experience which once was con- 
sidered to have “ruined” a girl. 

IT that isn't enough to put four drops 
of healthy cynicism into your jigger ot 
phoney ideals, consider Kinsey’s further 
Tevelacions that in all probability you 
had plenty of company in lowering the 
moral standards of at least half the 
women you've slept with. Some 34 
cent ol the gts who, wld Key the 
torrid truth admitted that they had slept 
with between two and īve men, while 
13 per cent more had climbed under the 
sheets with from six to twenty men or 
more. For many females, sex comes 


(continued from page 32) 


wholesale! 

‘Some bachelors have no qualms about 
turning out the lights with women 
they te sure have been in the dark, bori- 
zonally, before, but draw the line at 
virgins. Or il they can’t control their 
hormones with a virgin, they make un- 
pleasant faces at themselves while shav- 
ing the next morning, Bachelors are fre. 
quently sentimental about virginity, be- 
cause they consider this the trademark 
of the “nice girl.” They don't want to 
feel responsible for setting her bare little 
ect on the primrose path. 

But according to Dr. Fritz Wittel, 
psychoanalyst with the College of Phy- 
sicians and Surgeons, Columbia Univer- 
sity, this is pure hogwash, He declares: 
“Women who are impure after their first 
intercoune were pınhably impure be 
Tore, amd those who have purity ol soul 
+: cannot be deprived of it by the ever 
more vanishing symbolic and tabooistic 
meaning of an institution.” 

To spell that out more succinctly, Dr. 
Wittels adds: "Whether a girl is sill a 
virgin or not i a matter of unimportance 
to a feminine adult. Many a girl may 
have thrown herself away, may have 
made mistakes of many kinds of which 
she may not be proud, but the fate of 
hher hymen does not rank among those 
mistakes" 

AIL of which adds up to the fact that 
И a lady you've given to tries 
to make you feel obligated on that ac- 
count to repeat your performance with 
her every hight for the rest of your 
life, you ought to have по qualms about 
reaching for your hat. Its been fun for 
her. too, no matter how she tries to 
make you think that you were the one 
sko had all the замах 

Even if a bachelor’s hide is tough 
enough to deflect such female slings and 
arrows hurled at his conscience, hes 
often vulnerable to her most eread 
weapon-the news that be will soon be 
а father. Many men turn and bolt. but 
an amazingly big percentage do the 
"honorable. ding" even though it 
means a marriage which they know will 
Бе intolerable. 

What most men don't realize is that 
paychiatrists have found that unwed 

regnancy ls no accident. 10 is a de 
liberate act of choice om the part of 
most girls who become unmarried moth- 
en. Dr. Kinsey discloses that of all the 
jingle women in his study, who had 
‚come pregnant, #3 per rent had litt 
ot mo degit about de sex seins 
which were responsible. Not only that, 
hut 15 per cent got themselves pregnant 
more than onc 

“There are many complex reasons why 
a girl enjoys the notion of having а 
baby without benefit of clergy. Та many 
cases it is an act of defiance toward one 
‘or both of her parents, either for being 
too atric or Бастан or (ling 0 
love her enough. I is also à way of 
forcing herself on their attention. Again, 
if she feels unworthy or sinful, it is her. 
way of punishing herself and thereby 
Keeling she's paid her moral deb 


Professor Leontine Young, Ohio State 
University sociologist. made а searching 
study of unwed mothers. She found that 
they rarely even know or care about the 
last mame ol the babies fathers, They 
ate secretly pleased by their pregnancy, 
38 shown by the refuse of man o even 
consider abortion, unlike a great many 
married women who are "caught." That 
they enjoy their pregnancy is indicated 
by the fact that most don't even have 
“morning sickness,” which асо many 
pregnant wives, 

"And, of course, we always have with 
us those girls who regard pregnanc 
a convenient kaso with which to drag 
men to the altar. In this connection, let 
us hear from another authority, Mrs, 
Sara Bali, Dicto of the Lakeview 


y: 
that in the cases where the unimentional 
father hay married the girl out of a sen 
of guilt or obligation, the result has bee 
completly مس‎ 

The пап with s marshmallow con: 
science about seducing young leales 
So alo fed baby or ht атори 
in Dr. Kinsey's finding that the girl 
who rain a le Eit betore mar 
age makes a better adjustment when she 
marries than the girl who goes to the 
altar without any breakingin. So, in 
effect, he may be said to render a service 
to society. 

Finally, no man should ever hesitate 
хо proposition a lady for fear of offen 
ing her. 10 be knows anything at all 
about women, he should realize that his 
failure to make a pitch will be construed 
by her as an indication that she is about 
as desirable as a garbage truck. Ш you 
don't want to humiliate your female 
companion, be sure that she realizes she 
has а standing-or rather, I 
ion, whenever she feels in 
Tun barefoot through the hair on your 
ches. 

For removing the knocks of conscience 
in your engine, then, here are eight help- 
ful lubricants to apply: 

1, Remember that women get bang 
out of sex, too. 

2. In том cases when you think that 
you're seducing her, she's probably se- 
ducing you. 

S: You usually aren't her fist, and you 
almost certainly won't be her lat. 

4. She doesn't regret it in the Шамо 
30 what are you hittine yoursell over the 
head with a hammer for? 

5. You may have made а non-vingin 
‘our ola virgin, but that alone can't make 
a bum out of an intrinsically nice girl. 

6. She ower you thanks for getting 
things in working order, so that shell 
perform a Jot better when she marries, 

7. It she becomes pregnant, she se- 
crey wanted to in the frst place. 

A, Is poor grammar v end a sentence 
with a preposition, but its poor manners 
Sot wo end a date wich a proposition 

И you still hate yourself in the morn- 
ing, afer all this reassurance, then you're 
just not cut out for the life, 

‘And that. friend, is what turns bache- 
lors into husbands, 


ONIONS 


soil, its fragrance is caustic and 
1E the onion is one of the larger Spanish 
or Bermuda types grown im warm 
climate, it will be juicier, milder and 
sweeter 

No other creature in the vegetable 
Kingdom reacts as sensitively to fre as 
an onion, When you put sliced onions 
in the frying pan with some butter and 
tur on the fre, they will show no sign 
of embarrassment. In a few minutes, 
however, the bold onion rings that caused 
you 19 weep will become humble and 
lose their swaggering shape. If you taste 
them at this point, they are neither raw 
nor cooked but limp and expectant like 
the onions clinging to the sides of a 
big shad placed in the oven for baking. 

As the onions continue to Ву they 
become transluscent, losing their ha 
white color and turning the palest white. 
gold. "They are like the onions you 
‘would eat ín а dimly lit Chinese restau- 
rant on Grant Street, San Francisco. 

"The heat goes on. You stir the onis 
and soon they are a deeper gold, like 
the onions in a casserole of hot onion 
soup in a restaurant tucked away in the 
Montmartre, In a few minutes the edges 
af the onions turn a modest brown, They 
are fairly begging for the companie 
Gta seak of hamburger. онр 

Continue to panfry the onions and 
they become a deep Latin bronze. The 
savory onion flavor and aroma has now 
rept through the whole apartment. It 
reminds a man of old fashioned roasts 

a New England inn, of fried onions 
in an isolated cabin in Maine and some 
one hungry and waiting nearby. 

АШ of these stages take place every 
time onions go into the frying pan, and 
bēda 1 а 
mation, 

‘When you buy onions, look for a dh 
crackly outer sin. M ihe onion neck 
feels wet, the onion is becoming senile. 
t will soon rot. Good onions are free 
rom sprouts, as smooth as ап eighteen- 
year-old cheek, frm to the touch. Onions. 
range anywhere in size from ihe tiny 
white "picklers" to huge Spanish onions 
fifteen inches in diameter. Onions may 
be red, purple, white or yellow. The 
Ted and purple skin onions are wonder 
ful for айар dishes and for gumbo. 
The white silver onions are used for 
creamed whole onions. For all other 
purposes yellow skinned onions are the 

est. 

"To peel onions easily drop them into 


(continued from page 19) 


scalding hot water for about a half min- 
ute. The stubborn skins will then be- 
come dod 


When peeling an onion. 
font cut too deeply Into the root end. 
Iis hs he shaggy dar end ot the bulb 
the core from which the onion is built 
up im concentric ‘circles. Onions and 
union are both derived from the same 
word. If you cut too deeply into the 
oot end when peeling the onion, the 
"union" will break apart when you cut 
the onion later. 
I youe pecking onions for a age 
and you fnd yoursell going into 
شاه‎ of tear there i only one 


thing you can do. Walk away. Then 
when you return, hold the whole onions 
under cold running water before cutting 
them and youll prevent some of the 
sobbing," Old superstitions about held. 
ing your jaws wide open or putting a 
‘rust of bread in your mouth won't hee 
you from we ince the onion 

Ale il continues vo re in the air and 
‘auses your tear ducts to pull their Ni- 
agara act. There is an onion chopper on 
the market. a glass enclosed affair which 
will keep you from sobbing. It's good 
for chopping onions but a nuisance to 
clean, and it can't be used for peeling 
onions, slicing them, dicing them or 
making onion rings. 

c has become fashionable these days 

list Onion Soup on restaurant menus 
French Onion Soup. The French do 
love the soup and have loved it for cen- 
turies, but it is equally well enjoyed 
by the Italians and Spaniards. Asa mat- 
ter of fact, Italian chefs are greater 
purists than the French as far as onion 
soup is concerned. Lts the simplest soup 
in the world, consisting of browned 
onions and stock. Many French cooks, 
however, аге guilty of adding four 10. 
the onions after the onions are panfried. 
The soup then turns a doudy dark 
brown like the color of a chestnut. 
Italian chefs of the better sort do not 
add flour, and the soup remains trent 
parent gold. 

Most Italian chefs also want their 
onion soup not only to be boiling hot 
when it i brought to the table but 
spike it liberally with crushed whole 


They know that a good onion 
ee ze Jā E 
distinctive flavor. The soup should not 
be offensively strong, but it must be 
peppery, alive and brimming with ener. 
getic goodness. 

On top the soup there should be 
cheese croutons. These are thin slices of 
French or Italian bread (che, very nar 
Tow long loaves, sometimes called flutes) 
browned and sprinkled with grated 
cheese, paprika and oil. 

When you-ihat is, both of you~ are 
hungry and tired after the long weekend 
in the country and are wearied of long 
formal dinners, serve hot onion soup 
with cheese croutons 


ONION sour FOR TWO 


„Pol and ut two Spanish onions into 
rings or long thin st p one 

ch ne. Put [3 
in a soup pot wit 
two tablespoons butter. Place over a 
moderate lame and saute until the 
Onions are a deep yellow-not brown. 
Sti frequently to keep the onions rom 

whing. 

Add $ cups chicken broth or 3 cups 
of boiling water and 5 bouillon cubes. 
Add Y, teaspoon crushed whole pepper 
corns and Y4 teaspoon worcester 
sauce. Simmer slowly 20 minutes. 

While the soup is simmering, toast 
4 thin slices of French or Italian bread, 
sing ihe broiler fame as а toner, 
Sprinkle the untoasted side generous 
Sit grated Parmesan or Romano cheese, 
Sprinkle lightly with salad oil. Dust 
lightly with paprika. Place the cheese 
side of the bread under the broiler fame 

(coneluded on page 51) 
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SUDS ON THE RUN 


These aren't vitamin  capsules— but 
they'll occupy just as little room im your 
valise when you travel. Each capsule 
contains enough suds for a basin full of 
washing, Great fer sudaless emergencies 
in hotel rooms, on Pullmans, or boat 
staterooms. 40 capsules in plastic box. 
5100 ppd. Write to: Gaylord Wood, 
Dept. JS, Fort Lauderdale, Florida: 


COLONIAL BAR STOOL 


And i you don't think the early Coloni 
ab weve vigorous elbow benders then 
ow dint esd Tom Mari article 
T month. "This hardy birch tavern 
seal with hand-woven set of Fre rash 


PLAYBOY'S 
BAZAAR 


porogrophs ond checks or money 
orders mode poyoble to the indi 
viduol componies. Wilh the excep- 
tion of personalized items, oll of 
these products ore guoranteed by 
the componies ond you must be 
entirely sotisfied or the complete 
purchose price will be refunded. 


h, $7.95; choice of maple. mahogany. 
walnut, cherry or pine finishes, 3995, 
Express charges collect. Jeff Elli, 
Dept. PB. Statesville, North Carolina. 


BASKET WEAVE TUMBLERS 


Here's a vacuumaction tumbler wi 
od looking rattan weave thi 

hot drinks hot and cold drinks 
Coasters become 

these tumblers don't sweat. You'll hnd 
them popular. therefore, with your 
friends and your furniture. Set of 4 
$5.00 ppd. Palmer Studios, Dept. P. 
17 W. 44 St, New York 36, New York 


GET IT ON TAPE 


Did she say "Ver yesterday, "No" to- 
day? Play back those willing words and 
hold her 10 her promise. This pocket 
tape recorder catches a full hours talk, 
weighs only 3% pounds, 5220.50. 
Mohezek Business Machines, Dept. PJ, 
944 Halsey Street, Brooklyn 33, N, Y 


FEATHER FROM FRANCE 


Bygone elegance and modem conver 
ence merge in this ball bearing pen 
that i disguised in the gracious garb ot 
yesteryear This tasteful stem comes com- 
plete with ink pot of ha 
Esmoges china, 3073. Flying 


PB. 14 Rue Dupliot, Paris, 
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BACHELORS 


and those who 


rey postage. "Ro COD 
plete. Money back 1 not pleased. 


SMALE пос N. Stra st chicago 1, н. 


$275 


PLAYBOY BINDER 


In response to numerous requests from read- 
ers wishing to keep permanent PLAYBOY 
collections, we've prepared an unusually 
handsome cordoba simulated.leather binder 
for the magazine. It holds twelve issues and 
the magazines name and emblem are stamp: 
d in gold leaf on the cover, The binder 
yl be an attractive addition to any libra 
shell. Order direct from PLAYBOY, 11 

Superior Street, Chicago 11, Illinois at 52.50, 
plus 25¢ to cover postage and handling. 


Bock Dept. 


Playboy 
از‎ E Superior Street 


ige 11, Inch 
Please send те с PLAYBOY binder. 
$275 in check or money order is enclosed. 


Name. 


ONIONS 
(continued from page 18) 


and broil until the chee brows lightly 
Senso the soup taste The cheese 
croutons may be passed withthe soup at 
the table together with additional grated 
theese. The soup may aho be poured 
into an earthen tasercle and fiv or six 
troutons floated on top the whole placed 
ithe ven and ala vo orm a com 
ete crust over the bubbling pool ol 
Onions Pa sonal dei ae the 
table. As a postscript to Ше onion son 
fats fresh Apple or blueberry tart with 
d coffee of deni tae. 


FRENCH FRIED ONIONS FOR FOUN 

When a huge sirloin steak charred on 
the outside and rare inside is brought 
triumphantly to the table, its naturally 
the center of attention. There are few 
side dishes that fellows will notice—ex 
cept one: a platter of light huge crisp 
French fried ‘onion rings 

French tried onions, unlike French 
fried potatoes, cannot merely be dro 
into dosp fat end cooked. They Dust 
first be coated with a thin layer of four. 
To make the Hour stick and 10 give the 
onions their proper flavor of mild sweet 
ness, dip the onion rings in milk before 
coating them with flour. 

Ted! 2 large Spanish or Bermuda 
onions Ко te onion ml in the 
left hand cut crise slices about 14 
inch thick. Separate sections of the slices 
to make oai reg. Pur cup of ail 
in a large bowl Dip the onion rings 
in die milk, Drain che onions. 

y ELA large paper bag pet cup Ro 
teaspoon salt and 1 teaspoon paprika. 
Por he onions in the ba, Close the bag 
and shake vigorously to coat all the 
onion rings. Remove the onion rings 
from the bag and shake off exces flour. 
Fry a small amount at a time in a kettle 
of deep fat until the onions turn golden 
To keep the onion rings from being 
greasy, fry thera in fat of the right tens 
perature, 390 degrees F. It you own 
опе of the new electric, thermostatically 
controlled deep fryers, you will have 
no problem in controlling the fat tem 
Otherwise you can clip a fat 
лег w the Side of the Keule 
to indicate the temperature. Lacking 
the thermometer, you should heat the 
fat until the fint wisp of smoke appears 
= at that time it will be the proper 
cooking temperature. Don't fl the Поу 
ing kettle more than one-third full witi 
fat, Don't overload the frying basket 
Lower the frying basket with the onions 
slowly into the lat. He prepared to with 
draw it if the bubbles rise too high. 
When the oniens are finished dra 
them on absorbent paper and spray 
them generusl with ale 7 
Sere French Med onions with any 
thing from hamburger to flet mignon. 
Serve them in big трапу. rund 
Send them coasting down with Pilsner 
glasses frothing with the coldest beer in 
Jour refrigerator. 


Sex in Business 


he respects you, Mr. Biggley. I told 
im you were very busy.” 
KEEP POSTED 
Your next personal sacrifice will come 
shortly later in your career. At this time 
e your own secretary and 
presumably your most dangerous rival 
will have one, too, It is your rival's sec 
retary working as she does in the gloomy 
shadow of an unpleasant man, who needs 
comforting and з cheering word. Give 
it to her. She will appreciate it. 
r. Finch, you do the cutest 
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(continued from page 25) 


that will profit best by а helping band 
and a friendly word. У 9 ЧОРНЕ 

n kores of progressive companies this 
sonal amd sate approach а show: 
good results, and in many caves has 
tan the place sl the cid Sagen 


REMEMBER THE WOMAN'S ANGLE 


"The forward-looking businessman must 
also be aware that women are playing 
an و ماو‎ role in our economy 

ew products are not bought primāri 
by women, and the executive who does 
not understand her point ol view is 
courting disaster. 

It is lor this reason that many of to 
day's business Icaders range far afield, 
even beyond their own employees, into 
the myriad homes of Ame 

Their harvest is a rich one indeed. 
How often will their true purposes be 
misunderstood! 

For none of these personal sacrifices 
can the businessman expect public rec 
cognition or open reward. Day by day. 
night by night, he must go on, anony 
mous, selfless, unsung: 

Je would be well if all of us would 
doft our hats for a moment in tribute to 
those who have made their mute sacri 
fees. The annuals of modem business 
would be full indeed if only their stories 
could be told. 


“Another good story I heard that year 


was the one about .. 


$3 75 


THE BEST 


Playboy Book Dept. 
11 E Superior Street 
Chicogo 11, Minois 


Please send me 


FROM PLAYBOY 


И you enjoy the magazine, you'll 
love the book, Here are ail your 
favorite features from the first year 
of PLAYROY — the. best cartoons, 
# stories, humor, articles, and jokes 
: — together in one handsome, hard- 
cover volume as a permanent 
source of sophisticated, masculine 
Entertainment. 10 pages 16 of 
them in color. You'll want a 
copies of for your own library, and several 
for your friends. 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY 5 endosed 


SINE RA س‎ 


BEGINNING NEXT MONTH, 


you'll enjoy a bigger, brighter 
PLAYBOY. There'll be more pages, 
more color, more stories, more 
ictures—more of all those 

choice, unique, distinctive elements 
that have made PLAYBOY the 
country's most refreshing 
entertainment magazine for men. 


3 yes 3 2 yeon $10 


(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regular single-copy price.) regular single-copy price) 


Y yer 6 


Please enter my wbseription to PLAYBOY for 


3 years $13 

$ endosed 2 years $10 
O Y year $6 

[W ай - 

ADDRESS 

am. 

zone sun 


ENTER ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIPTIONS ON A SEPARATE 
SHEET OF PAPER. SEND TO PLAYBOY, 11 E. SUPERIOR, 
CHICAGO Ti, SUNOS: 


IN THIS ISSUE 


А SENSATIONAL STORY BY CHARLES BEAUMONT 


AN ARTICLE ON JAZZ BY DAVE BRUBECK 


AN INTERVIEW WITH А NIGHTIE MODEL BY EARL WILSON 


